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agh this lonejy world. ... i >.) 

•,— Lord! we call Thee.... 7 

8 a city stands 3^,3 

;arth can conceive 347 

odor man could wish.....' Ut; 

racious Master, gone .... 1 6-1 

th us, gracious Lord . •->'t7 

to be with Kim "." 26r> 

Ts of the cross "gy 

irisc "" j.^ 

—awake, awake ! g 1 

whose wondrous pow'r. . 232 
rcy alone ] 45 

not be dismay 'd 41 

the sons: 
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Beholdl theroounUinoftheLord , 

Behold the saints belov'd of God , 

Behold the temple of the Lord I 

Behold yon bright and countless throng . 

Belov'd asanciates in the strife 

Blessed are the sons of God I 

Blesa'd be the everlasting God 

Blest Lamh of God 1 with grateful praise . 

Brethren, awake, awake from sloth I 

Brethren, let us join to bless 

Brethren, while we sojourn here 

Bride of the Lamb t awake, awake I 

Bright with all His crowos of glory 

Brightness of the Father's glory 

By whom was David taught 

Children of God, in age or youth 

Children of God I who, pacing slow 

Children of the htay'nly King 

Christ deliver'd me when bound 

Christ shed His precious blood 

Christ, the Lord, will come again 

Church of God, by Christ's salvation . . . 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

Come let us sing the matchless worth ,, , 

Come on, my partners in distress, 

Come, saints, and sing ; dismiss your fei 
Come, saints, praise the Lamb, His mcrcii 

Come, saints, your grateful voicra raisi.'.. 
C'ame, Tftou fount of every blessing — 
C'lme, raoif gtor/ous day of promise 1 ... 



INDEX. IX 

HYMN 

Come ye that know the Saviour's name . . 204 
Come, ye that love the Lord 82 

Endless praises to our Lord 239 

£re God had built the mountains 9 

Fain would we, Jesus, know Thy love 74 

Faint not. Christian I though the road r^H 

Far from us be grief and sadness 207 

Father of Glory, we would know 133 

Father of peace, and God of love ! r>2 

Father 1 we, Thy children, bless Thee 377 

Father, we commend our spirits inn 

Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster Hf) 

For ever blessed be the Lord -iO 

" For ever with the Lord ! " HjO 

For Sion's sake I will not rest 173 

Forgiveness ! 'twas a joyful sound 231 

From all that dwell below the skies 292 

From earth the Saviour's gone 2^9 

From Egypt lately come 1>^3 

From Egypt lately freed 1 7 1^ 

From far we see the glorious day I'm 

From various cares our hearts retire 339 

Give thanks to God most high 243 

Glory, glory everlasting 1 

Glory to God on High ! ^ 

Glory to the Father give 2Vl 

Glory unto Jesus be ! \04 

Go, and searcA the tomb of Jesus '■iT ^ 

God /n the face of His dear Son -^ 




God knew the Church — DnaoughC, He 

•ought. 245 

God's tender merdes foUow itill 374 

Gfkce is the sweetest sound 105 

Grace 'tis a charming sound 133 

Gracious Lord, my heart is fixed 36 

Great God, u iWA«r Thee we claim 312 

GreatLesder of the Church of God I6B 

Great Saviourof the church, we own 163 

Great Shepherd of the chosen tew 3a 

Great the joj when Christiana meet Ilfi 

Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah 37 

Had we ten thoUBUid gilts beside 299 

Hall) Alpha and Omega haill 213 

Hail, blessed scene of endleaa joy I 350 

Hiii, Thou once despised Jeaus! 19 

Happy Christian, God's own child 133 

Happy they who trust in Jesus 93 

Haric! how the blood-bought hosts above. 137 

Hark t ten thousand voices crying 54 

Hark, the glad sound I the Saviour comes 1 139 

Hark, the notes of angels singing. 92 

He bids us come ; His voice we know 165 

He lives— the great Redeemer lives ] 40 

Head of the church triumphant I ^ 

His be ''the Victor's name," 

His mournful days of lleah are o'er 

Holy Lamb, who Thee receive 

ftaly Saviour ! »e adore Thee, 

^"Pe of our betrtM '. O Lord, appear., . . 



IHOBX. XI 

HTMN 

Hounna to tht King of kingt 1 55 

HoMimt ! to the living Lord • 259 

How blest the bright moming appeui 171 

How bright thete g^rioot quits ihine.. . . 272 

Howctn wesink withendiapiop 108 

How good is the God we adore 18 

How great the privilege ! how sweet 208 

How long, O Lord our Saviovnr 19G 

How predoos is the book Divine 215 

How precious that troth to the sQul 278 

How sweet the name of Jesus soonds .... 140 
How wondrous the glories that meet 279 

If Jesus should aiq>ear. 266 

I'm ^ad I Icnow that Christ shall reipi.... 149 

I'm not asham'd to own mfLord. 206 

In Him Whose presence gladdens heaven. 238 

In Jesus, the lAmb 91 

In our Lord we have redemption 319 

It bath not ftiUy yet appeared 152 

It was for me the Lord did die 240 

Jehovah Jesus 1 gloriousLord 276 

Jerusalem! our hi^py home 68 

Jerusalem ! our heav'nly home 67 

Jesus 1 and shall it ever be 94 

Jesus! before Thy face we Ml, 112 

Jesus comes by crowds attended 316 

Jesus for us a body took ^^^ 

JesuSyhail! amid the gioij ^0 

Jesus in the heav'nly temple ^^^ 

Jesug, ia Thee our eyea behold ^^ 




a, lead us by Thy pow'r. 1 

la 1 O Q&me divinely sweet 1 3 

s only — He can gire 

IB our Head, once crovn'dwith thorns 
LS, our Lord, our souls adore i 



ir of tl 



shall reign where'er the sun 

spotless Lamb of God 

the Christ 1 eternal Word ! 

the Lord, is ris'D 

Thou Ebrioui Priest and King.. . 

lesua, Tbou source of true delight 

los, Thy blood and righteousness 

lus, Thy boundless love to me 

lus, we hail Thee Israel's King 

lUS, we our cross have taken 

ras, Who vanquish' d all our foes 

in all the glorious names , 

in'd in the bonds of faith and love.., 
'oy to the worid ! the Lord is come ... 



Let saints on earth their anthems raise.... 228 

Let sinners boast of sinful joys 51 

Let linners laf'd giee Ikanhs and ting 31 

I*t us love, and sing, and vander 217 

Let us praise and join the choms 218 

Let us rejoice in Christ the Lord 162 

Like sheep we went astray 253 

Lo' He comes with clouds descending.... 4 

SjO'. what a glorious sight appears 225 

/'On^ /ijr/, the night o{ sorrow tcign'd.... 2fia 

'-oeA; look, yo saints, within the \eil 2M 



INOBZ. xin 

HYM>I 

Look, ye saints, look there and wonder ! .. 120 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 121 

Lord, accept our feeble song ! 1 2r) 

Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee ? '30ti 

Lord Jesus ! we worship and bow at Thy 

feet 35y 

Lord, we are Thine : our God Thou art .. 303 

Love divine, all loves excelling 30" 

Master! we would no longer be 83 

May we, O God 1 Thy mind express 117 

Much in sorrow, oft in woe 25 

Not all the blood of beasts 89 

Not to ourselves we owe 151 

Nothing but Thy blood, O Jesus 1 1 1 

Nothing know we of the season 22 

Nothing on earth we call our own 202 

Now begin the heav'nly theme 80 

Now in a song of grateful praise 21 

Now, Lord, inspire each brother's heart .. 216 

Now may the God of peace and love 273 

Now the throne of God the Father 373 

blessed Jesus ! who but thou 144 

blessed Saviour, is Thy love 71 

draw me, Saviour, after Thee 314 

glorious grace! nor spot nor stain .'572 

O God, our languid hearts inspire \\>?> 

O God ! we sec Thee in the Lamb *2 ^^^ 

gracious Yatherl God of Love \ '-^^T 

gracious Shepherd I bind us ^"^ 




O happy day I wben first we felt 307 

O Hrad so fuU of bruisea 159 

O Holy Saviour t Friend unseeo 64 

O how the thougbt that I Bhall know .... S.S6 

O Iirael to thy tenta repair 344 

O Jetua Christ, most holy 6 

O Jeaus Christ, the Saviour 195 

OJesus! eveilastiDg God 1 327 

O JesuB, gracious Saviour 300 

O Jeaus. to tell of Thy love 193 

O joyful day 1 O gloriouahourl 47 

O Lord, thy love'suaboutided! 136 

OLord, when we the path retrace 301 

OLord! Who now art seated IS.'i 

O Love divine, how iweet Thou art 297 

O Lore divine, Thou vast abysB ! 301 

O Love divine! what hast Thou doner.... 25a 

O may we always ready stand 298 

O render tbanki to God above 214 

OSaviour! can it ever be 329 

O Saviour, we are Thine 161 

O Saviour i whom absent we love 270 

O teach me more of Thy bleat ways 24S 

Othatwe never might forget 338 

O Thou that dwell'st in tbe heavens bigh 3C5 

OThou Who didst thy glorj leave 1S7 

QThou Who haat redeem'd of old 330 

O Thou Whoae merdea far eiceed SSS 

O weeping Spouse, arise, rejoice I S? 

O what blessings flow from grace, ^35 

O/ a/; (AepVls Thy hand bestow, 230 

Oo Christ, saJvation f«sts secure H 



INDEX XV 

IITMN 

On earth the song begins IH'i 

Once we all were wretched strangers 1 1*7 

One there is above all others 13 

" Onward let my children go ;" 12^,3 

Our Father 1 we believe 21*') 

Our feeble pray'r we now present 2VJ 

Our times are in thy hand 257 

Ours is a pardon bought with blood 320 

Peace be to this congregation 119 

Poor, weak, and worthless, though I am .. 330 

Praise the Ix)rd Who died to save us 20 

Prince of Life and first-bom brother 370 

Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 335 

Richest stores of beav'nly blessings H 

Rise, my soul, thy God directs thee 322 

Rock of ages! cleft for me 127 

Salvation's Captain and the guide 341 

Sav'd from the awful guilt of sin (3 

Saviour and Lord, our Priest and King ... 27 I 

Saviour, come. Thy Saints are waiting 17 

Saviour divine, Whose name we know 1 U 

Saviour, haste 1 our souls are waiting — 131 

Saviour through the desert lead us 32\ 

See, He comes, He won the day 1 310 

See how within the holiest 3(X 

See mercy, mercy from on high '.^^ V 

See ! See, the blessed Saviour comes V\ *^ 

Shi'phc rd of nfe 1 do Thou behold 'I'l 

^hr'T/fjcu/ of the chosen numbvr . . A)'.^ 



XVI INDEX. 

BYM 

Should all the hosts of death 18 

Since Christ and we are one 14 

Since Thou, my Lord, art nigh 32 

Since Thou, the everlasting Grod 19 

Sing aloud to God our strength 31 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 7 

Son of God, Thy people's shield 26 

Songs of praise the angels sang 20 

Sons of God, now raise your songs 23 

Soon all shall hail our Jesus' name 6 

Soon on this wretched scene of night 34 

Soon righteousness shall come 29 

Soon shall Israel long dispersed 12 

Soon shall our Master come 31 

Sov'reign grace o'er sin abounding ! 35 

Strangers and pilgrims here below 34 

Sweet to the saints it is to bring 22 

Sweeter sounds than music knows 18 

That we are seen, O God, by Thee 24 

Th' atoning work is done 3 

The Church in her militant state 6 

The countless multitude on high 35 

The Cross 1 the Cross 1 O that 's our gain 11 

The day comes on apace 17 

The day of glory bearing 17 

The God of Abraham praise 23 

The God Who dwells above, we call 15 

The King of kings and Lord of lords 10 

The Lamb was slain ! let us adore 25 

The Lord is coming in the clouds 27 

The Lord is ris'n indeed 3 
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Bod, Who once for U8 

aceofendleisjoy 

/gracE.Qur Father! 

leileemer. ptecioua Lamb !. 
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e ten tliousajid sinners go . 
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les, through clouds and slot 
1, Lord, BO minded liMp.,. 
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XVlll INDEX. 

HT 

To Him that sav'd us from the world 1 

To see the Saviour as He is 

To the Redeemer's glorious name 3 

To Thee, O gracious Lord, we give 2 

To those who love Thee, gracious Lord 2 

To us, our God His love commends 3 

To wait for that important day 2 

TVixt Jesus and the chosen race 

We are not come to the burning brow 1 

"We bless Thee, O Thou great Amen ! 

We give Tliee thanks unfeigned 1 

We go to meet the Saviour 3 

We hope to see the day 

We long to behold Himarray*d 1 

We sing the praise of Him Who died 1 

We tread the path our Master trod 3 

We'll sing of the Shepherd that died 

We're not of the world which fadeth away. 3 

«* We've no abiding city here;" 1 

Well may we sing 1 with triumph sing 2 

What tho' th' accuser roar 

What tho* the Lord Himself appear ' 

What will it be to dwell above 

When along life's thorny road 

When first, in purpose deep 

When, gracious Lord, when shall it be.... 

When Israel, by divine command 

When Satan appears 

When will the trumpet loud proclaim 

Whene'er 1 muse upon the cross 

W^h ere high the heav'nly temple stands... 
i^'/j/Jc wuiting for the Lord ! 



idroui King 
Cod'i elect 



eu the duknt bout 88 

sT b^old 'tis Jeiua !S3 

new wc tread the path.... 6S 

n'd, oit (iuDt and lick .... 73 

MtMe tbegnu^ 73 

nb for linnecB iliin S80 

God's bnghtesC glorr .... 323 

Ithecty S87 

:hel»nll 267 

nts arite I lUb 

L and tbomy road l.^H 

ledayiinlgh 97 

tber bring 13J 

lift upherhEBd. ZIO 

[AL OCCASIONS. 

BAPTISM. 

1 by grace ^\ 

isbaptWd S3 

dted Saviour 49 



ISTIAN SABBATH. 
theSoanf God 
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t^^'-rbenceT Jessing 60 
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HYMNS. 



!»■ ' Of 7. 

1 Glory, glory everlasting. 

Be to Him Who bore the cross, 
Who redeem'd our souls by tasting 
Death, the death deserv'dby us ! 

Spread His glory 
Who redeemed His people thus. 

^ His is love, 'tis love unbounded. 
Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded ; 
^is too vast to comprehend : 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinners' friend. 

^ While we tell the wondrous story 
Of the Saviour's cross and shame. 
Sing we — ** Everlasting glory 
Be to God and to the Lamb.** 

Saints and angels, 
Give ye glory to His name. 

B 



a-3 

IL— 88. 

1 Wk *hL sing of the Shepherd that died. 

That died for the sake of the flock ; 
His love to the utmost was tried, 
But firmly endur'd as a rock. 

2 When blood from a victim must flow 

This Shepherd, by pity, was led 
To stand between us and the foe, 
And willingly died in our stead. 

3 Our song then for ever shall be. 

Of the Shepherd who gave Himself thus ; 
No subject 's so glorious as He, 
No theme 's so affecting to us. 

4 We 11 sing of such subjects alone. 

None other our tongues shall employ ; 
Till better His love becomes known. 
In yonder bright regions of joy. 

111.-7,7,8,7. bis. 

1 Head of the church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore Thee, 
'Till Thou appear 
Thy memhen here 
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4 Bfbithweiee the glory 
Of which Thou doit uiura U, 

The world deainsE 

For that high prize 
Which Thou hut let before ui i 
And if Thou count us worthy. 
We each would die like Stephen, 

And lee Thee ituid 

At God's right hand, 
To take ui up to beaTen. 

IV.— 8, 7. 

1 I^ 1 He comes, with d 

Once tbr favoT'd linneii stidn I 

Thouuuid tboiund Minti attendii^ 

Swell the triumph of Hii train I 

HaUelujih ! 
Jesus comes and comes to reign > 

2 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp sppesil 

All His saints, by man rejected. 

Rise to meet Him in the «lr. 

Hallelujsli 1 
Sec tbe <ts; of God ippesr I 




3 Israel, too, shall now behold Him, 

Full of grace and mijesty, 
Tho* they set at nought and sold 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tr 

Now returning. 
He their lov*d Messiah '11 be. 

4 Answer Thine own Bride and Spir 

Hasten, Lord, and quickly com( 
The glory promised to' inherit. 
Take Thy waiting people home. 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee 

5 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine exalted throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glor^ 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine ( 

O come quickly ! 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, come 1 

v.— 6, 6, 4. 
6, 6, 6, 4. 
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e— 7 

5 And if we change our place, 
yet shall we imer ceaie 
PratJtiig Hii name; 
But still tbe oSeriog 
Of praise to Him ehall bring, 
And without ceulng sing 
"Worthy the Lamb!" 

VI.— 7, 6. 
O Jisui Christ, most holy — 

Head of the Church, Thj bride. 
In us each da; more tuilj 

Thy name be magnified 1 
O may, in each believer. 

Thy love its pow'rdiiplay. 
And none amongit ns ever 

From Thee, our Shepherd, stray 1 

VII.— 8, 7. 
"Abba," Father,— Lord! we call Thee. 

(Msllow'dnuneO'ivio ^3^ <layi— 
TIb Thy children's right to know Thee, 

None but children, "Abba," say. 
This high glory we iohetit, 

Thy free gift, through Jesus' hloodl 
God the Spirit, with our spirit, 

Witoestetb we 're Sana of Go& 



2 Abba's purpose gave us being, 

When in Christ, in that vast plan, 
Abba chose the church in Jesus, 

Long before the world began ; 
O what love the Father bore us ! 

O how precious in His sight 1 — 
When He gave His church to Jesus ! 

Jesus, His whole soul's delight ! 

S Though our nature's fall in Adam, 

Seem'd to shut us out from God, 
Thus it was His counsel brought us 

Nearer still, thro' Jesus' blood; 
For in Him we found redemption, 

Grace and Glory in the Son, 
O the height and depth of Mercy t 

** Christ and the elect are one." 



VIII. — SECOND PART. 

1 Richest stores of Heav'oly blessings 

God has giy'n in Christ, His Son — 
With the Holy Spirit's power. 

Safe to lead His children on. 
" Abba," Father, makes all certain, 

E'en by word, and oath, and blood ;- 
Abba saith, " They are My children," 

And they say, "Our Abba's GOD." 



9 

2 Hence, through all the changing seasons, 

Tronbie, scnrow, sickness, woe. 
Nothing changeth God's affection, 

Abba's love shall bring us through. 
Soon shall ail the blood-bought children. 

Round the throne their anthems raise ; 
And, in songs of rich salvation. 

Shout to Abba endless praise. 

CHORUS. 

"Abba," Father ! Lord, we 11 call Thee, 
Abba 'U sound through all the host; 
All in heav'n and earth adoring, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 



IX.— 7, 6. 

1 Ere God had built the mountains. 

Or rais'd the fruitful hills, 
Before He fill'd the fountains. 

That feed the running rills; 
In Thee, from everlasting. 

The wonderful I AM 
Found pleasures never wasting. 

And Wisdom is Thy name. 



I 
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3 Jems is worthy to nettm 

Honour and pow^ difiM: 
And Ueflsings more tluui we can fhrc^ 
Be, Lord, ior ever Thine. 

4 Let an that dwdl abofe the aky, 

A joyftil anthem raiie^ 
Join to exalt Thy gk»iea hi^ 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

^ Redeem'd creation join in one, 
To Mess the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 



XL— 10, 10, 11, 11. 



1 Though troubles assail. 

And dangers affright. 
Though friends should all fail. 

And foes all unite: 
Yet one thing secures us 

Whatever betide. 
The Scripture assures us, 

The Lord will provide. 
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The t**" 

* Mid a«»* ?:. grace ^ 
Shall <:»*^°4o„btin8.-..^ 
^■^* ^ t die sWotifS- 

. ^bo^e all °*'''!We«i^ 

^*^*'!Co»*»^^°*noe»d-- 
tttei«^°'^r,Jia^»°rllve. 

'tluou.t.e.ds---t;. 
Jesus «»*' 



4 1 for grace our hearts to soften ; 

Teach us. Saviour, love for love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often, 

What a Friend we have above : 
Thus may all Thy saints be taught, 
How to love Thee as they ought. 

XIV.— 8, 8, 6. bis. 

1 We bless Thee, O Thou great Amen I 
Jehovah's pledge to sinful men. 

Confirming all His word ! 
Doubtful no promises remain, 
For all are Yea, and all Amen, 

In Thee, our faithful Lord. 

2 How great the grace of God to bless 
By Thee, the Lord our righteousness ! 

By Thee, we say again: 
For to us all things thus arc sure, 
Through life, in death, and evermore, 

By Thee, the Great Amen. 
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3 O faithful Witness of our God, 
Who cam'st by water and by blood ! 
In Thee (the Holy One) 
I God^s record doth for ever stand, 

I 

Of life eternal, from His hand, 
! To all in Thee the Son. 



1 
.-I 



4 Gladly His promises we hear. 
For God's "Amen ** dispels all fear. 

His faithfulness it proves ; 
And while such grace from God is sho 
To His Amen, we add our own : 
Hfii For our Amen He loves. 
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XV. SECOND PART. 



1 Children of God, in age or youth. 
Who live by Christ, the God of truth- 
Secure in Him remain ; 
Make Him what He is made to you, 
I.- Your Alpha and Omega too, 

God*s Christ is your Amen 



2 Nor less above, ye heav'nly host ^ 
. ._ To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

L , {^L Give praise for ran&om'd men ; 

5 'Jj For now to you, by them *s made kno 

% [• The richest wisdom ever shown, 

^ ' Thro' Christ, the Great Amen. 



irfit in pnlse be Riv'ki— ifrl |.; 

I on enrth. in heAT'n. W i ] *A 



I on enrth, in lietT'n, 
nenl Amen I 

XVI.— 7s. 

et us join to bless 
our joy and peace I 
e to Him be giv'n, 
s right hand in hea^'n. 

D Thee we bow, 
d, and only Thou : 
i;in'8 blessed seed, 
arch's glorious Head. 

els ceaseless sing, 

se. The Priest and King; 

i\r nnmp nf nmiRP 




5 We, Tfa; little llod^ idore 
Hmc, the Lord, for e v ermow I 
Ever reating; in Tbr loie, 
TBI we join irith thow abore. 



XVII.— 8, 7. 

1 Satioub, come, lly Saints are waiting, 
W^ting for the nuptial day. 
Thence their promU'd glor; dating! 
Come, and bear Thy sainti away. 

Come, Lord Jeaua, 
Thus Thy waiting people pray. 



i Bue the wish, and vail 

While on earth to find our reit; 
Till we see Thy face, we never 
ShaU !»- can be fully blest ; 

In Thy prcBence 
Nothing shall our peace molett. 

3 Lord, we wait fur tbue appeirii^ ; 
"Tany not" Thy people aay; 
Bright the prospect i>, and cheering. 
Of beholding Thee that day ; 

Whenonraorrow 
Shall for erer pus away. 



18— I* 

4 TJll it comes, keep di itctdf. 
Keep 01 miking in Thjr injt ; 
At Thy oil m&y we be ready. 
And our Hei^ with triamph ni«e ; 

Then with iDgeli 
^g Thine everluting pnJBe< 

XVIII.— 8s. 
How good a the God we adora. 
Out Mthfol uachangesble Friend, 
Whose love is u great >a Hii power. 
And knowi neithei meagiite noc end ! 

Ill Jeiui, the First and the Laat, 
Whole Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
Well priiie Him for all that ii put. 
And tnut Him for all that 'a to come. 

XIX.— 8,7. 

1 Ha[L, Thou once-despised JeEuiI 

Hail, Thou Galilean king ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 

Thou didst free salvation bring; 
Thro' Thy death and resurrection. 

Bearer of our sin and ahome! 
We enjoy Divine protection, 

Life nnd glory through TV17 nawc. 



TM« '*",t lb" "• i™ HI"*" 
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XXL— 88. 



1 Now in a song of grateful praise, 
To our dear Lord the voice we '11 raise; 
With all His saints we '11 join to tell. 
Our Jesus hath done all things well." 



C( 



2 All worlds His glorious power confess, 
His wisdom all His works express ; 
But, O His love 1 — what tongue can tell ? 
Our Jesus hath done all things well." 



<( 



3 And since our souls have known His love, 
What mercies hath He made us prove. 
Mercies which all our praise excel ; 
'Our Jesus hath done all things well." 



**i 



4 Tho' many fiery flaming darts 
The tempter levels at our hearts, 
With this we all his rage repel, 

" Our Jesus hath done all things well.* 

5 And when on that bright day we rise, 
And join the anthems of the skies, 
Among the rest this note shall swell, 

" Our Jesus hath done all things weW' 



XXII.— B, 7. 

1 NoTHiNO know we of the season. 
When tbe wurld shall pass awaj; 
But we know the saints have reason. 

To expect a glorious dayi 
When the Saviour shall return. 
And His people cease to mourn. 

a While a careless world is sleeping — 
Theu it is the Lord will come ; 
While His Saints the watch are keeping 

That they mny escape its doom — 
As admonish'd bj the Word 
Of their faithful loving Lord. 

3 what sacred joys await them I 

They stall see the Saviour tben; 
Those who now oppose and hate them. 

Never shall oppose again 1 
Brethren, let us think of this, 
All is ours since we are His. 

4 Being of the favour'd number 

Whom tht Saviour calls His own, 
Tis not meet that we should slumber, 

Nothing ahoulil be left undonej 
Tb/siboald beHispeopIe'iaioii 
Stm to glorify Hit aune. 



6 Wiftiag then, our Lotd'* retuniing, 
B« it oun Hia mird to keep ; 

Let'Our limps be ilvLyB burning. 
Let ui wKtch while others sleep. 

We 're no longer of the night, 

We tie children of the Ught 

XXIII.— 8b. 

1 'TwiiT Jmub and the chosen race 
Subsists a bond of sov'reiga grace, 

A bond vtaich bell's tremendous train, 
Csn Dc'er dissolve, or rend in twain. 

2 This lacred Imnd shall never bresli, 
Though earth should to her centre shako ; 
We rest in hope, aaaur'd of this,— 

For God has pledg ' d Hia faithfulness. 

3 He spake and sware ;— and it was done, 
Wrought in the blood of Hii dear Son ; 
The Lamb appointed to redeem 

All that the Father loVd in Him. 

4 O sacred union, firm and sttong 1 

How great IhK grace ! how sweet the song . 
That Adam's sons should ever be 
One with /ncarnate Deity I 




S One in Hia death, one when He cose, 
One when He iriumph'd o'er His foes. 
One when in heav'n He took His leat, 
And plunly piov'd all hell's defent. 



6 Triumphant thus o' 
(Foi all He ia and t 
■With Him, oar Hee 



r all its pow'n 



T Tbua saVd in Him. a chosen nee 
may we prtne our faithfulness — 
And live to Him in Whom we died. 
With Whom we shalJ be glorified. 



I On CHHisT.salyation rests aeeure; 
Thia Rock of Ages must endure ; 
Nor can that faith be overthrown. 
Which rests upon the "Living Stone." 

3 No other hope shol] intervene: 
To Him we look, on H™ we lean : 
Other foundationa we disown. 
And build on Chriat, the " Living Stone 

? fa Him, it is ordain'd to raise 
A temple to J^bovab's praise. 



Compos'd of all the sainti . who own 
No Saviour but the " Living Stone.'* 

V'iew the vast building, see it rise ; 
Hie work how great ! the plan how wise I 
wondrous fabric ! pow'r unknown ! 
rhat rears it on the " Living Stone." 



But most adore His precious name ; 
flis glory and His grace proclaim : 
P'or us, condemned, despis'd, undone, 
fie gave Himself, the " Living Stone 



'» 



XXV.— 7, 7, 7, 5. bis. 

ucH in sorrow, oft in woe, 
\ward. Christians, onward go ; 
ht the fight ! tho' worn with strife. 
Battle on to life, 
•'ard, Christians ! onward go ; 
the war, and face the foe ; 
not, little doth remain 
)f the drear campaign. 

not, Christians : will you yield* 
u quit the battle fluid ? 

wt, ere the fight be done. 

"Reprize be won. 



Mail'd in annour, heav'nly bright, 
Strong in Him, Whose grace is mi| 
Onward, ChristinnB, Dnwud gn. 
Conquer ei'ry foe. 

S FighttheBloriouB fight offeith, 
Fear not conflict, feiir not de&th ; 
Cunflict I— tlmthut nerves to at rife 

Death I —to endless life t 
Onwurd, Christiiuis, onwnrd go. 
Scorning danger, shame, and woe ; 
Tread the path which they have tr 

Whose rest is now with God. 

CBOEUS 6, 8. 



We Ve bound for the kingdom ; 

let u» hasten on to glory. 
And slog Halldiyah, 
Sing glory, hallelujah 1 


We're bound for the kingdom : 
Let us onward press ta glory. 
And sing Ualleliyab 
To God and the Lamb! 


xxvi^-8, r. 


Gracious Loho. my heart is fiied 
SingS wJIS, aad lias "^ "^^^ 
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Since the cup that justice mixed. 
Thou hast drank, and drank for me. 

Great Deliverer ! 
Thou hast set the prisoner free. 

2 Many were the chains that bound me. 

But the Lord has loos*d them all : 
Anns of mercy now surround me. 
Favours these, nor few nor small : 

Saviour, keep me ! 
Keep Thy servant, lest he fall. 

3 Fair the scene that lies before me ; 

Life eternal Jesus giives ; 
While He waves His banner o*er me. 
Peace and joy my soul receives : 

Sure His promise I 
I shall live because He lives. 

4 When the world would bid me leave Thee, 

Telling me of shame and loss, 
Saviour, guard me lest I grieve Thee, 
Lest I cease to love Thy cross : 

This is treasure; 
All the rest I count but dross. 

XXVII.— 88. 

1 Blest ijumbofGod! with grateful praise 
Our voices now to Thee we raise 



2 Soon too, in glory ahall we sing, 
And louder praiaes to Thee bring — 
Wbile every nation, tongue and tribe, 
Strength, glory, might.to Thee uccibe 

SBviourl Amen' 
XXV 11 1. 8s. 



He lives our Head, enthron'd on high 
He lives triumphant o'er the grave ; 
He lives ei:eraally to save. 

3 He lives to still Hia people's feara; 
He lives to nipc away their tears ; 
He lives tbeir mansions to prepare ; 
He livcB to bring them safely there. 

3 Thenlet oT3rBouliinHimr(30ice, 
And Bing His praise with cheerful voit 
Our doubts and feara for ever gone, 
For Christ is on the father's throne. 



He'll guard us safe from ev'ry ill. 
And all His promises fiilfil. 

5 Abundant grace will He afford. 
Till we are present with the Lord, 
And prove what we have sung before, 
That Jesus lives for evermore. 



XXIX.— 8, 7. 

1 Praise the Lord Who died to save us; 

Praise His name, for ever dear ; 
'Twas by Him the Father gave us 
Eyes to see, and ears to hear : 

Praise the Saviour, 
Object of our love and fear. 

2 Grace it was, ^twas Grace abounding. 

Brought Him down to save the lost ; 
Ye above, the throne surrounding, 
Praise Him, praise Him all His host : 

Saints adore Him ; 
Ye are they who owe Him most. 

3 Ye, of all His hand created. 

Objects are of Grace alone ; 
Aliens once, but reinstated ; 




Deilin'il now to sbue His throDG: 

Sing with wonder ; 
Sing of wlukt tlie Lord h&th done. 

4 Praise Hii nisae. Who died to uvc ui 
*ri» b J Him slone we live ; 
And In Him the Fither gave u> 
All that boundlees loTe could give : 

Life etemil 
In our Saviour we receive. 

XXX.— 6,6,6. 6,8, 8. 

1 Th' atonino work la done ; 

The Tictim'a blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now ii gone 

His people's came to plead: 
He stands in heRi'ntheir great High Pri 
And bears their names upon His breast. 

2 He sprinkled with His blood 

The mercy-seat above ; 
For Justice had withstood 

The purposes of Love ; 
But Justice now withstsnds no more, 
And Hercj yields her boundless store. 
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Ib heav^ itself He stands, 
A heay'nly priesthood His ; 
In Him the shadows of the law 
Are aU fulfill*d, and now withdraw. 

4 And though awhile He be 
Hid from the eyes of men. 
His people look to see 
Their great High Priest again. 
In brightest glory He will come, 
And take His waiting people home. 

XXXI. ~8s. 

1 Let rinnen tav*d give thanki and sing, 

Of mercies past, of joys to come ; 
The Lord their Saviour is, and King, 
Thecross their stay, and heav 'n their home. 

2 Let tinners sav*d give thanks and sing. 

Salvation 's theirs, and of the Lord ; 

They draw from heaven's eternal spring. 

The living God, their great reward. 

3 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and sing ; 

Sweet is the subject of their song, 
\Vho, made the children of & King, 
Eipect to s/ng in Heav'n ere long. 



3 Let sinners sa&d give thanks and sing. 

Whom grace has kept iii dangers past ; 
And| O sweet thought 1 the Lord will bring 
His people safe to heaVn at last. 

4 Let sinners sav^d give thanks and sing. 

Of Jesus sing, through all their days ; 
In heav*n their golden harps they *11 strings 
And there for ever sing His praise. 

XXXIL— 88. 

1 Grkat Shepherd of the chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew: 
And to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 

2 Now may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and banish care ; 
To teach our faint desire to rise, 

And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 

XXXIIL-6,6,8,6. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb : 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev*ry tongue,.- 
To piaise the Saviour's name. 



^ 
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2 Sing of His dying love ; 

Sing of His rising pow'r ; 
Sing how He intercedes above. 
For those whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly road, 

Ye sons of Glory, sing ; 
To God and to the Lamb of God 
Your cheerful praises bring. 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 

" Come, blessed brethren, come :" 
Soon will He call us hence away. 
And take us to His home. 

5 Then shall each raptur*d tongue 

His fullest praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



XXXIV.— 8, 6. 

I Bless'd be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord : 
Let His abounding grace be praised I 
His majesty adored ! 




9 Vben from the dead He nit'd Hi* Son, 
And took Him to the ikiei, 
He give the Chuich b lively type 
How ihe It length ibould liie. 



3 A type which bida ds hope Hii gnce 
Will niM lu ttma the dust : 
And, ihl sweet thought 1 (uChriat an 
So we His memben must. 



4 For tho' we know— all shall not die. 

Yet kUicbinge must seej 

Since when we see Him w He ia. 

Then shall we like Him be. 



S No[ death, nor life, nor earth, dot hi 
Nor things that pau away, 
Can ever change this flnish'd tjjtt. 
Or make this hope decay. 



6 nie hope that we ere long shall share . 
Chrisf « glory and His home, 

I Doth OB the word of Qod depend 
Till the salntion come. 



XXXV.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 ThK LOBD U RIS'll INDEED : 

Then Justice asks no more ; 
Mercy and Truth are now agreed, 
Who stood oppos'd before. 



2 The Lord is ris'n indeed : 
Then all His work's performed ; 
The captive Surety now is freed. 
And Death, our foe, disarmM. 



3 The Lord is ris'n indeed: 
He liyes— to die no more ; 
He lives — His people's cause to plead. 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 



4 The Lord is rts'n indeed : 
And Hell has lost its prey ; 
And with Him all the ransom' d seed. 
Shall re/^n In endless day. 




1 Behold the I^mb, with glor; crown'd ! 
To Him all pow'r is giv'n: 
Ko pkce too high for Him is fbimd, 
No place too bigh in bWT'li. 

3 With faces val'd, the Seraphl bright^ 
Did on His g1ot7 gaze; 
Not Seraphs could endure the light. 
Of the resplendent btaze. 

3 Well may His people then be found 

Transported with the sight • 
To see their Lord with glory erown'S, 
Must yield them sweet delight. 

4 Though high.yet He acceptsthe praise 

Hii people offer here: 
The faintest, feeblest cty ther raise, 
Will teach the SsTiour's ear. 

5 ThisBongbe ours, and this alone, 

Th&t celebrates the name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne 
And that exalts the Lamb, 
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6 To Hira Whom men detpiae and sUglit, 
To Him be glory given: 
The crown is His, mad His by right 
The highest place in heaven. 



XXXVII.— 8, 7. 

1 Guide us, OThou great Jehovah ! 

Pilgrims through this barren land ; 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold us by Thy pow'rful hand. 

Bread of heaven 1 
Feed us now and evermore. 

« 

2 Open stand. Thou living Fountain 1 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Be omr fiery, cloudy Pillar 
All the dreary desert through. 

Strong Deliv'rer 1 
Be Thou still our Strength and Shield. 

3 While we tread this vale of sorrow. 

May we in Thy love abide. 
Keep us, O most gracious Saviour 1 
Cleaving closely to Thy side, 

StiJJ relying 
On The Fatber'a changeless love- 




4 Saviour, come, «e long- to see Hee, - 
Long to dwell vitb Tbeo ■bove. 
And to know in ^U communioQ 
All the »weetne»! of Thj lore. 

Come, Lord Jeaui, 
Take Thy xroitlng people home. 

XXXVIIL— 8, 7. 

1 CoHi, Thou Fount of erer; Ueuing, 

Tune my heart to liog Thy gnce : 
Stream! of mercy nerer ceasing 
Cill for ceaseless songs of pnise. 

2 Teach me, Lord, the rapf roui meunm 

Sung by heBViily hoata above i 

While 1 eing the counties* treasures 

Of my God'a unchanging love. 

3 Je«u« sought me when a itianger, 

Wind'ring from the told of C3od ; 
He to teacue me from danger, 
loterpoa'd His predous blood. 

4 O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I' m constrain'd to be I 
Let thstgnux, Lord, like a fetter, 
Blad my watid'ring heart to Tliee. 

I 



5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love : 
Yet Thou, Lord, hast deign'd to seal it 
With Thy Spirit from above ; 

6 Resected thus from sin and danger, 

Purchas'd by the Saviour's blood. 
May I walk on earth a stranger. 
As a Son and Heir of God. 



XXXIX.— 88. 

1 Though twice ten thousand sinners go 

Down to the pit of endless woe, 
God^s choice, from all repentance free. 
The guard of His elect shall be. 

2 To fair from that, if God be true. 

No sinner shall whom He foreknew ; 
Whom God tuill save, to God must rise. 
And fill a mansion in the skies. 

3 Triumphant grace shail ever keep. 

The weakest of the way-worn sheep. 
Salvation's free and shall be giv'n 
ToaJJ who trust the God of Heaveu. 




1 Hi lives— the great Eedeemer Inet I 
What joy the blest asauraice give* ! 
And DOW, enthroa'd above the ildei. 
He plead* His Holy sacrifice, 

2 ThnahasHemetaurdeip'nitecue, 
And giv*!! us lastjog joy and peace ; 
The Lamb, Whoae life can never end. 
At once our Sacrifice and Friend 1 

3 Qmt Advocate, Altoighty Friend, 
On Thee do all oui hopes depend : 
Our cauae can never, never fail, 

For Tbou dost plead, and must prevail. 

4 In eVr; duii distrening hour. 
When Sin and Satan join their pow'r. 
Let this bleis'd truth repel each dait. 
That Jeaus bean us on His heart. 

b Away, then, aad and doubtful thonf^ I 
Above our fean, above our ftulta, 
Hia pow'rtul interceaaiona rise, — 
vlnrf we o'ercome vhite Satan ib«a. 



XU.— 8. 6. 



Ab saints we will not be dismay'd. 

Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 
For as we ever need His aid. 

The Saviour 's ever near. 

! This Abr'bam found: heiais'd the knife — 
God saw, and sud, " Forbear 1 
Yon ram shall yield its meaner life. 
Behold the victim there." 

) Once David seemed Saul's certain prey ; 
But hark 1 the foe's at hand ; 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To save th' invaded land. 

I When Jonah sunk beneath the wave. 
He thought to rise no more ; 
But God prepared a fish to save* 
And bear him to the shore. 

5 Since proofs so plain of poVr and graces. 
Are taught us in His word ; 
To Fear or Care we '11 not give place, 
But wait upon the Lord. 



6 Watt tor His leucniRble aid. 
And, tbough it taiT7, vut : 
The promiae may be long delajed. 



Christ shed His precioas blood. 

To make ns His ilone ; 
And waih'd in that stoning flood. 



3 If He His wUl reveal. 

Let as obey the caU; 
AssDr'd whate 'er the fledi may feat. 
His love deserves cmr all. 

8 Tien let us Iceep in viev 
His glory, as our end; 
Too much ve cannot bear, or do. 
For such a gradous Friend. 

4 And let ui stand prepar'd 

In duty's path to run ; 
Nor count the greatest trials hard. 
So that His viU be Aon«- 



48 

WKk JoBw te our guUiw 

TiM.Snnilat mfu, **! vffl fnifkb/' 



XUIL— «, 6, 8, 6. 

I WBATytbo^thrAocasermir 
Of Ofai that we h«v« done 1 
We know them well, and thonaandt more, 
Jehovah flndeth none. 

3 ffin* Satan, Death ai^^ear 
To haraia and appal p^ 
Yet aince the gradooa Lord U near, 
Backward they go and ftlL 

3 Befbre, behind, around, 

lliey let their fierce array, 
To fif^ and force us from onr ground, 
Alcmg Ufe's narrow way. 

4 We meet them hce to ftice. 

Through Jesus' conquest blest ; 
March in tb^ triumph ofHia grace, 
JU^ onward to our rest. 




6 Therein Hit book we 1>ear 

More thui & conq'Tor*! Dime, 

Of toldier, son, and fellow-heir. 

Who fought Mid 0' 



XLIV, — SECOND PART. 

1 HiB be " the Victor's name," 

Who tbught our fight atone ; 

Triumphant aaints no honour d^m, 

His conquest was their own. 

2 By weakness and defeat, 

He won the meed and crown ; 
Trod all out foes beneath His feet, 
B; being trodden down. 

3 HeHellinhelll^dlowi 

Made sin. He Sin o'erthrew j 
Bow'd to the grave, destroj'd it so. 
And Death, by dying slew. 

4 Bless, bless the Conq'ror slain. 

Slain In His victory; 
Who lived, Who died, Who lives ngaiii 
For thee, His church, loi thee I 



XLV.— 7, 6. 

1 OOKACioui Shepherd 1 bhidn* 

wnb cordi of lore to Ttite, 
And ercrmore nmlnil ui 

How mere; tet lu tne. 
O ouijr Thy holy Spirit 

Keep tbli before our tjn. 
That vie Thy <}«Mb u>d merit 

Above all elK may ptUe I 

2 We are of God's uintioD, 

Aisured tbrough Thy love 
Yet, ah I on each occaeion, 

How futbl«a> do we prove. 
Thou bait oor uns for^Wn — 

Then leafing all behind, 
We wouM press on to heav'n, 

Beahog the prize in mind. 

3 Thus may we then, Loidl ever. 

While In this vale of tean, 
Look up to Thee, and never 

Give way to anxious fears. 
For Thou wilt not forsake us, 

Though we are oft to blame ; 
O let Thy love, then, mate us 

True to Thf&ith and name : 




XLVI.— 8b. 

1 Am Debtort to mere; alone. 

Of He&venl J mere; we aing ; 
Nor fnr, with Hil righteousness od. 

Our persons snd oTringa to bring : 
The vrUb of > sin-hatiDg God 

With us can have nothing to do : 
Our SsTioui's obedience sod blood 

Hide ill our tmugressions from view. 

9 The work which His goodness began. 

The arm of His strength shall complete: 
His promise is Yea and Amen, 

And never was forfeited jet: 
Things future, nor things that are now, 

Not all things below nor above. 
Can make Him His purpose forego. 

Or serer our souls from His love. 

3 Our names, from the palms of His hands, 
£temit]r wilt not eruse ; 
Impressed on His heart tbis remains. 

In marks of indelible grace: 
And we to the end »ball endure, 




XLVn.— 8, 8, s. u.. 

1 O loTftn. day I glorioiu hoar I 
When Jeitia by Almightj poVr 

Revir'd tnd left the grave j 
In tU Hii worlu behold Him gre*^ 
Before, Almighty to create, 



2 The flrst begotten from the dead. 
He 'a riten now. His people's head. 

To malce their liTe aecnre ; 
And if like Him they yield their breath, 
Ulce Him they 'U bunt the bondi of deuth 
Their remirrection 'a sure. 

Vhy shonld His people then be lad, 
'one have such reaflon to be glad 
As those redeem'd to God: 

lus, the Mighty Saviour lives, 
them eternal life He gives, 
lie purchase of His blood. 

' Brethren let our praise resound, 
io His constant vork abound, 
loae blessed name is Love ; 

'. vitb Jtsas yet shaU reign, 
Jesus dwell thove. 



XLVni.-8,7. 
1 Com, Thoa gknion* day Ol promiM 1 
Come and ipmd 'Hif clieeiful ny, 
'When the sotter'd Bhe^ of land 
Shill no loager go utrey ; 

When Hownnu 
With united voice they'll cry. 

a Lord, hoT long vilt Thou be angry t 
Shall Thy wrath for ever bum t 
Rise ! redeem Thine ancient people ; 
ThoT tiansgresstons from them turn: 

Kii^ of Israel I 
Come and let Thy people tiee. 

3 O that Boon Thou wouldst to Jacob 

Thine enliv'ning Spirit send; 
Of their unbelief and mia'ry 
Make, O Lord, a speedy eod ; 

Lord Mesuahl 
Prince of Peace o'er Israel reign, 

4 Glory, honour, praise, and power, 

Be unto the Lamb for ever I 

Jesiu Christ is oar Redeemer. 

Halleli^ah I Halleli^jah I 

Praise ye the Lord. 

ffaUelqjahl Pruie the I.ord. 
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1 Fob ever bleised be the Lord, 

Our Saiiour uid Our shield; 
Vho sends His Spirit vith His word, 
To aim ua for the field, 

2 Wben Sin sad Hell their brce unite. 

He msl:es lUs church Hjs care i 

Instructs us for the beaVnl; fljht. 

And guards us Uirough the vu. 

3 His help against the hostile Pow'n 

Doth our weak courage raise ; 

He nukes the glorious vict'ry ours 

Then Hia *ball be the praite. 

U— 8, 6. 

1 Lit sinners boast of ainful jayt. 

The poor delights of aeme ; 
lis Christ our inmost thoughts employi 
We draw OUT comforts thence. 

2 With sweet eontentment now we bid 

Farewell to pleajures here ; 
With Christ in God our life is bid, 
Aad all its sphnn sie ttieie. 



3 Tis now coneeal'd and lodg'd secure 

In 6od*8 etemtl Son ; 
From age to age it shall endure. 
Though to the world unknown. 

4 Then Lord, remove whate*er divides 

Our lingering souls from Thee ; 
'Tis fit that where the Head resides 
The members too should be. 

LH.— 78. 

1 Jbsvs only— He can give 
Peace and comfort while we live ; 
Jesus only can supply 
Boldness if we're call'd to die ; 
Jesus shall our treasure be. 
Through His own eternity: 
He is now our nearest Friend, 
And His love will never end 1 

LIIL— 8, 7. 

I Happy they who trust in Jesus ; 
Sweet their portion is, and sure. 
When the foe on others seizes, 
God will keep His own secure. 

Happy peoples- 
Hap/?^ though despis'd und poor. 
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3 Since His love and mercy found ui. 
We ere piedmu in HU si^t; 
"nioiuandl now may fall arooDd us, 
Thtnisaiida mote be put to fligbt, 

But Hi> presence 
Reepiua lafe b^ day and night. 

3 Lo I our Saviout never slumtieni 

Ever watchful is His care ; 
Though we cannot boast of numbera. 
In Hit strength secure we are. 

Sweet their portion, 
Who our Saviour's Idodness share. 

4 As the bird beneath her feathers, 

Guards the objects of her care, 
Eo the Loan His children galheni, 
Spreads His wings and hides them thue : 

Thus protected. 
Ail thdr foes they boldly dare. 



1 Habk 1 ten thousand voices crying 
"l-amb of Godl" with one accord; 
ntousand tbouBsnd saints replying, 
IValieat once thV echoing ctuitd- 
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2 " Fndae the Lamb/' the chorus waking. 

All in heav *n together throng; 
Loud and far each tongue partaking 
Rolls around the endless song. 

3 Grateful incense this, ascending 

Ever to the Father's Throne ; 
Ev'ry knee to Jesus bending. 
All the mind in heaVn is one. 

4 All the Father*s counsels claiming 

Equal honours to the Son^ 
All the Son's effulgence beaming. 
Makes the Father's glory known. 

5 By the Spurit all pervading, 

Hosts unnumberM round the Lamb, 
Crown'd with light and joy unfading, 
Hail Him as the great " I am." 

6 Joyful now the new creation 

Rests in undistiurb'd repose, 
Blest in Jesu's full salvation. 
Sorrow now, nor thraldom knows. 

7 Hark ! the heavenly notes again ! 

Loudly swells the song of praise ; 
Throug^bout creation's vault. Amen I 
Amen I responsive joy doth raise. 



ss-se 

LV.-8, 6. 

1 HoiANHA to the King of Idngsl 

The gre»t inctmMe Wordl 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown our coming Lord. 

2 Th J Vict 'ries and Thy endleu ttiae 

Through the wide world thaU run i 
And eveiUsting ages sing 

The triunphj Tboa hait won. 

LVI.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Aribi, ye Bainta, arise. 
The Lord our leader is: 
The foe before His banner flies. 
For victory is His. 



Since He subdues our foes. 

3 Lead on, Almighty Lord, 
Lead on to victory : 
^courag'd by the bright reward, 
With joy we follow Ttvee. 



97— sa 

We follow Thee our Onide, 

Who didst nidation bring: 
We follow Thee, through grace supplied 

From heaVn's eternal spring. 



LVII. — SECOND PART. 

1 We hope to see the day 

When toil and strife shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

2 This hope supports us here. 

It makes our burdens light ; 
It serves our drooping hearts to cheer 
Till faith shall end in sight. 

3 Till of the prize possessed. 

We hear of war no more. 
And, O sweet thought 1 for ever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore. 



LVIII.-^7s. 

1 Faint not^ Christian ! though the road 
Leading to tby blest abode. 



i 




i Faint not, Chiudu! tluH^ ia nge, 
Satu) doth thf Boul engage ; 
Take thee Faith's anointed shield. 
Bear it to the battle field. 

3 Faint not, Chiiitianl though tbeworM 
Ha« lt» hostile fl^ unfurVd ; 
Hold the CTOM of Jesus fast. 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 



4 Faint not. Christian 1 though vithin. 
There 'a a heart so prone to sia : 
Christ the Lord i( 0<er all. 
He 'U not suffer thee to fall. 

6 Faint not. Christian ! though thy God 
Smite tbee with the chast'oiug rod'; 
Smite He must, with Father's care. 
That He may Hii love declare. 

6 Faint not, ChriBtian t Jesu't near; 
Soon in glory He'll appear, 
Aad Hit love will then bestov, 
Victory orer ev 'ry foe. 



t not. Christian 1 look on high, 
r the harpers in the sky: 
ent wait, and thou wilt join, 
Qting still of love divine. 

LIX.— 8s. 

dnts, of Christ the portion are, 
eem*d by grace, reclaim*d by pow*r; 
edal choice and tender care, 
1 them, and guard them every hour* 

urds them in a barren land, 
!t with sins, and fears, and woes ; 
jds and guides them by His hand, 
keeps them safe from all their foes. 

LX.— 8, 7. 

we our cross have taken, 
to leave , and follow Thee, 
ngs else for Thee forsaken, 
u from hence our all sbalt be ; 

ev'ry fond ambition, 
we *ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
>w rich is our conditioD, 
' and heav'a are still our own. 




S Let the woiM <IeSfNse and leave ni ; 

The; h&ve left The Saviour too, 
Human beuls and looki deceive ua 

Thou Bit not, like them, nntrae ; 
And since Thou do>t smile upon us, 

God of wisdom, love and might. 
Foes mi; hate, and friends disown us. 

In Thy love we have delight. 

3 Oo then, earthly fame and treaiuie. 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pun ; 
In Thj service, pain is pleasure— 

With Thy favour, loss is gain— 
We have call'd our God, our Father, 

We have set our hearts on Thee, 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather 

All must woA our liberty. 

4 Man may trouble and distress us. 

Twill but drive us to Thy breagt t 
Life with trials hard mey press us, 

Heav'n will bring us sweeter rest. 
O 'tis not in grief to hsrm us, 

With Thy love so full and free, 
O 'twere not in joy to charm us, 
Were that joy wnmit'ft w\tivT\i»e. 



LXI. — PART SECOND. 

1 Church of God, by Christ's salvation. 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care — 
Joy to find in ev^ry station. 

Something still to do or bear ; 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee — 

Think what Father's smiles are thine — 
Think that Jesus died to win thee — 

Bride of Christ! wilt thou repine ? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by faith, and wing*d by prayer. 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's right hand shall guide thee there ; 
Soon shall close thine earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and pray'r to praise. 



LXIL— 8, 6. 

1 Father of peace, and God of love ! 
We own Thy power to save, 
That power by which our Shepherd xoae 
Victorious o'er thegraye. 




2 Him from the dead Thou bionght'at Bgain 
When, b7 Hii sacred blood, 
Conflnn'd tui seal'd tot evermore, 
Th' eternal o 



3 O may the Spirit guide our aouk, 

And mould them to Thy will, 
That our west hearta no more may itnty, 
But keep Thy precepts ititit 

4 Tbat to perfection's sacred height 

We nearer still may lisei 

And all we thint, and all we do. 

Be pleauDg in Thine eyea I 



1 SAVDfirom tbeawTulguIKotiiD, 

By Him Who hue the crow; 

We'll now a cheerful itraln begin. 

Where God began with us. 

2 We sing the vast unsneasuT'd grace. 

Of hei^t and depth untoldl 
Which did the sainta elect embrace 
Aa »heep withirk the fold. 



We had not known the blood for sin, 

Nor sweets of pard'ning love, 
Unless our worthless names had been 

EnrollM for life, above. 

This purpose of eternal love 

Did Jesus' soul sustain ; 
And earth or hell, the same to more. 

Did all conspire in vain. 

Well may we sing, since bought with blood 

Of the Begotten Son ; 
O how secure God's purpose stood 

Ere time its race begun I 



LXIV.-8,8,8,6. 

Holt Sayiour ! Friend unseen, 
Since on Thine arm Thou bid'st us lean, 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene, 
By faith to cling to Thee ! 

Blest with this fellowship divine. 
Take what Thou wilt, we '11 not ropine ; 
For as the branches to the vine. 
We only c/tng- to Thee I 




3 Ilia' Ut bota home, fatigu'd, {^[Mttt, 
Here we hSTe found k place of real ; 
Aa exilei itill, ;et not unblest. 

Because we cling to Thee. 

4 Without a murmur we diamiu 
Our former dreams of earthly bUui 
Our jojr, our coosolation, thi>. 

Each hour to cling to Tliee. 

5 What, though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and hopea remoie ; 
With patient uncomplaining lore. 

Still can we cling to Thee. 

6 Tho' oft we seem to tread alone 

Lire'i dreary waete, with thorns o'ergrown 
Thy voice of Love, in gentlest tone. 
Whispers, " Still cling to Me." 

7 Though faith and hope are often tried. 
We ask not, need not, aught beaide ; 
So safe. BO calm, ao aatiafied. 

The souls that ding to Thee. 

8 They fear not Satan nor the Grave, 
They know Thee near and strong to save, 
With Thee all danger they can brave. 

Because thes clingtoThne. 



Wbo c«i *ffi%lit or who vpal— 

Siux onlly ttrength, our rock, o< 

Jcmu t «e ding to Thee. 



With heai'D in Tiew, we tread the path 

The ninti of ibrmer sgei tiod ; 
Ijke them, the children once of wnth. 

But now, like Christ, the sons of God. 
No room for any boaEt have ve. 

Upon ■nother'B wealth we live ; 
The pudon we enjoy la free. 

Thepniee to God alone we ^ve. 
We aeek a city far from thii, 

A distant city, out of sight ; 
Our God Himaelfita builder ia. 

The I^mb, Ita everlaating light. 
I And lad to ua the way appeara, 

1111 we our Lord and God can ace: 
Yet tho' while here we sow In tears. 

Our harvest hence ere long shall be. 
S And yet to us full joy there is, 

In Him Who is the joy of beav'n ; 
And blest our Alt/ for we flre His! 

Oppoieri once, 6u£ now forjjiv'n. 



C Our kltn bethls, to lin below, 

Al He would bsTe Mis people liie : 

To those who own tnd aerre Him so, 

The Loid t bright reward will gire. 



1 Th( Church in her roilittot state 

Is weu7, sod cannot forbear i 

The Baints, with desire still wait. 



■2 The Spirit invites in the bride, 
Het Heav nly Lord to descend ; 
And place ber. enthron'd at His tide. 
In glory that never shall end. 

3 The news of His coming I hear. 

And gladly I Join in the cry, ■ 
O Jesus in triumph appear. 
Appear oo the clouds of the skvl 

4 Come Lord to the Bride of Thy love. 

In fulness of m^esty come ; 
And gWe me the mansion above, 
A«par'd in Thjr heaienly home 1 



fe' 



JnntAim I our heaT^Dlj Immm 

(NnM to ttt-erer dear). 
"WlMiirfll tht 8«fimir eome^ nd thOQ 

Tb OS, His Salnii, tppeirf 

Whn ■htU tfacae «y«t tby Jt^ernalb 

Aiid0iKtHof peail nirfej; 
Tli(7 fldiio vetr'd on prtekrat rt oi PMj 

Ofev^bclIUanfcimy. 

TnniiMient u the crystal g^aasy 
And fbnnM of purest gold ; 

Feilectlon's height art thou, of all 
Tikat man can e*er behold. 

In thee, liie myriads of the safaits 

Shan hi one song unite. 
And each the bliss of all shall see 

With infinite delight. 

O when, thou dtjr of our God, 
Shalt thou Ibr us descend ; 

And our eternal sabbath come 
When praise shall never end f 

LXVni.— 8ECOKD PART. 

JiBUSALiM/ our happy home, 
Oar souls itiU aigh for thee, 




S Why should we shrink B.t pain or woe. 
Or feel at death dismi? 1 
Thy matchlBBB glory is in view 
And reilms of endless day. 

3 Apostles, martyrs, saints, shall meet 

In Thee (a ransom'd hand) ; 
And all who follow Jesus here, 
Around Him there shall stand. 

4 Then shall His servants serve the Lord, 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
Blest homel thro' nide and stormy scenes 
Onward we press to thee. 

LXIX.— 8, 6. 
I Soon all shall bail our Jesus' name, 
Angela shall prostrate fall. 
For Him the brightest glory claim. 
And hail Him Lord of all. 

And, as they sound it, fall 
Before His face Who formed their chtar, 
And hail Him Lord of a'J. 



70 

The remnant saVd fh>m IsraePs nce^ 

Redeemed from Israel's foil, 
Shall praise Him for His *Tondrous grace^ 

And hail Him Lord of all. 

Grentiles shall come — and every king 

Throughoat this earthly ball. 
To Zion come — and tribute bring. 

And hail Him Lord of all. 

In Heaven— on earth — shall happy throngs 

In wondering rapture fall. 
And join in everlasting songs. 

To hail Him Lord of all. 

LXX. — 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, is ris'n 

Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
For us He burst the pris'n. 

Almighty now to save : 
Captivity is captive led. 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

2 Who to our charge shall lay 

Iniquity or guilt? 
All sin is done away, 
Since Jesus' blood was spilt. 
Captivity, &c. 
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3 Who DOW uxuaeth tbem 

Wbom Ood hath justified ? 
. Or who (hall those condeam. 
For whom the Sacet; died t 
CapUvity, &c. 

4 Christ bath the muom paid. 

The glorious work is done ; 
Ou Him our help is laid, 
■""he victory is won. 

Captivity, kc. 

LXXI.~-8, 6. 
1 O BLEMED Saviour, is Thr love 
So great 1 so full 1 so free 1 
Behold I we give oui thoughts, our he* 
Our lives, our aM to Thee. 

3 We ioT( Thee for the glorieus worth 

Whi ch in Thyself we see : 
We love 'I'hee for that shamefUl cross, 
Eodur'd so patiently. 

3 No man of greater love can boast 
Than for his Mend to die ; 
Thou tor Thine enenues watt slain r 
What love wth Thine can vie ! 

< Though in the verj tomi ot God, 
With heav'nly Rlon ciown'4. 
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Thoa didst partake of human fleth, I 

Beset with sorrow round. ! 

i 

Thou wouldst like wretched man be made 

In er'ry thing but sin ; 

That we as like Thee might become^ I 

As we unlike had been. , 



Like Thee in fedth, in meekness, love. 

In ev'ry beauteous grace ; 
From glory into glory thang'd, 

'Till we behold Thy face. 

« 

O Lord 1 we treasure in our souls 

The mem'ry of Thy love ; 
And ever shall Thy name to us 

A grateful odour prove. 

Lxxn.— 8, 6. 

The Saint amid this stormy world. 

Is like the fluttered dove, 
And fain would be as swift of wing. 

To flee to Him we love. 

The cords that bound our hearts to earth 

Are loosed by Jesus* hand. 
Before His cross we now are left. 

As stnngersm the land. 




3 ThRt vluge nuTT'd, those kutows deep, 

The thoms, the scourge, the geU, 
These were the golden chsina of love, 
Hii captivea to enthral. 

4 Our bearta are with Him on the throne, 

And ill ran hrook delaj, 
Each moment longing for thst word, 
" Riie up and come away." 



1 With hope deTerr'd, oft faint and tick, 

" Why tarries Christ C we Off; 

And if He should rebuke our hbte. 

Thus would we malie reply ; — 

3 " May not the exile, Lord, deure 
Her own sweet realm to see ? 
May not the captive seeli release T 
The pris'ner to be free t 

3 " Children, when far awa)', may long 
For home and kindred dear. 
And she that Iotes her absent Lord. 
Must grieve till He appear," 

LXXIV.-THIRD PAKT. 
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Would search the depth of aU Thy wounds, 
The secret of Thy woes. 

2 Fain would we strike the golden harp^ 

And wear the promis'd crown. 
And, at Thy feet while bending low. 
Would sing what Grace has done. 

3 Then leave us not in this dark world, 

As strangers long to roam. 
Come, Lord, and take us to Thyself, 
Come, Jesus, quickly come ! 

LXXV.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armour on — 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty pow'r — 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand in His heav*nly might. 

With all His strength endu'd, 
But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God, 



4 That bRviDg *U thii^ done. 
And ill your conflicti p«st. 
Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone. 
And tiand complete at bat. 



LXXVI.— 8, 8, 6, bis. 
I CoHB on, my piutners ia dUtresa, 
My comrades thro' the wildemesa. 

Who alill your wtrowa feel; 
Avhile forget your griefs uid feus, 
And look beyond this Tale of tears. 
To that celestial bill. 

S Look forward to that happy place, 
Beyond the bounds of time and apace. 

The Sajnta' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies. 
And Bcsle the mount of God. 

3 See where the Lamb in glory stands. 

Encircled by Hia radiant bands. 

And join the sngelic pow'rsi 

For all that height of ^orioua bliss 

Our eTerlasting portiovi \», 

And all that heay'n » oit^ 
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4 Who suffer with their Matter here, 
Shan soon before His fhce appear. 

And at His side sit down ; 
To patient ftitii the prize is sore. 
And an who to the end endure 

The cross, shan wear the crown. 

5 Tlirlce blessed, joy-inspiring hope. 
It lifts the fiunting spirit up. 

It brings to life the dead; 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past. 
And we shaU an ascend at last. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

LXXVII.— 88. 

1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
Our beauty are, bur glorious dress; 
Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd 
With joy shan we liit up the head. 

2 Bold shan we stand in that great day. 
For who aught to our charge shall lay. 
While by Thy blood absolv'd we are 
From sin's tremendous curse and fearT 

3 Thus Abraham, the friend of Grod, 
ThmaUtbe saints redeem 'd with blooO 



4 Tbis spotleu robe the same ippenrsi 
When niin'd nature Binka Iq ye«r». 
No age can change ita glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is eyet new. 

6 Then let the dead now hear Thy voice, 
And bid TTiy chosen ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jews, the Lord our righteousneii. 

LXXVIIL— 8, 6. 
1 With joy we meditate the grsce 
Of our High Priest above ; 
Hi> heart is fill'd with teademea*, 
Hia very nuae ii Love. 

9 Touch'd with a Bympathy withla. 
He Icnows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
Foi He hu felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 
The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery daiU He bore. 
And did resist to Wooi. 



4 H^ in the dayt of feeUe fleib, 

Pour'd out His cries tiid teun, 
And in His measure feels afresh 
Wliat ev'ry membor bears. 

5 Then boldly let our.faith address 

His mercy and His powV ; 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In each distressing hour. 

LXXIX.--78. 

1 Cbildun of the heaVnly King, 
As ye Journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing the Sai^our's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 Ye are trarlling home to God 
In the way the fothers trod ; 
Soon, the dead in Christ, and ye 
" V^th the Lord shall ever be." 

3 Shout, ye ransom'd flock and blest. 
Ye on Jesus^ throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now pr^ai'd. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Yearnot, though a feeble band, 
M/d the conSict boldly stand : 




ft Lord, lubmiuivel; we go, 
Gladlj Iwviog nil below ; 
Onlj Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 



I Now b^D the beaT'ol; theme. 
Sing Uoud in Jesui' nune : 
Ye, who His islTadon prove, 
Tiiumph in Redeeming Love. 

S Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour'a face, 
Aa to GI017 on je move, 
Fraiie end bless Redeeming Love. 

3 Mourning souls, dr^ up yoor tesn. 
Banish all your guilty fears. 
See your guilt and curae remove 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love ! 
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Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothmg-p-but Redeeming Love. 

5 He subdu'd th' infernal powers. 
Those tremendous foes of ours. 
From their boasted empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 

6 Hither ; then, your praises bring. 
And of Jesus gladly sing ; 
Gladly join the hosts above, 
Join to praise Redeeming Love. 

LXXXI.~8s. 

1 Arm of the Ldrd — awake, awake I 
The yoke of Judah's bondage break ; 
Tear from her captive neck the chain 
And raise her from the dust again. 

2 Awake— as in the days of old, 
Bring back the wand Vers to Thy fold. 
Shall Israel's sons for ever rove 

Far from the house and land they love ? 

3 no ! before our gladd'ning eyes. 
We see the Star of Jacob rise ; 
The fulness of the isles doth jCome» 

r^eading the exil'd people home 1 




4 They come, they come, on every lide, 
To Zion bend, a whelmlne tide ; 

To Zion bend— no more to stray; 
The veil, the veil Is lorn away I 

5 Peace round them now, where 'er they gc 
Shan liVe a deep'ning river flow ; 

The cenqucror sball conquer'd be. 
And captive led captivity. 

LXXXH.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 
1 CoUE, ye that love the Lord, 
And let ybur joys be known ; 
Join in a aong with iweet accord. 
And thus approach the throoe. 

3 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God; 
But children should their praises bnng, 
And spealc their joys abroad. 

3 The God who rules on high. 
And all the earth surveys ; 
Who tides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring aeas ; 
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And soon He '11 send His heav'nly poVrs 
To cany tM abore. 

5 There we shall see His face, 

And never, never sin ; 
There from the fountain of His grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

6 And nowt until we rise 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joy create. 

LXXXIIL— 8s. 

1 Master ! we would no longer be 
Lov*d by the world that hated Thee, 
But patient in Thy footsteps go. 
Thy sorrow as Thy joy to know, 

We would — and O bestow the pow'r — 
With meekness meet the darkest hour. 
By shame, contempt, however tried, 
For Thou wast scom'd and crucified. 

2 We welcome still Thy faithful word— 
"The cross shall meet its sure reward ,'* 
For soon must pass the ^'little while," 
When joy shall crown Thv servants' toil: 




When ^K ihall hear Tbee, Saviour, saj 
"• Arise, 1117 love, and come away j 
Look up, tot thou sholt weep no more. 
But rest on heaven's eternal ihore." 

LXXXIV.— 8, 6. 

1 jE»ra,ln Thee our eyes behold 

A thousand gloriw more 
Than the rich gems and poliah'd gokl. 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 They, first, their own siu-offerine bro 

To purge themselves ^m lin ; 
Thy life was pure without a spot. 
And all Tby nature clean. 

3 Fresh blood, as constant as the day 

Was on their altars spilt ; 
But Thy ona offering took away 
For ever all our guilt. 

4 Thou, great Melchizedec I sbalt r 

In peace, on Zion's bill, 
(Thyself the Lamb that once wa 
And bear Thy priesthood still 

S TfU then for us to iutncede 
Before the Fattta'a fwie. 



SetiibThy work, and ovan to plead. 
Thy meriti and Hia grace. 

LXXXV.-8, 7. 

1 Flt, ye aeaaona, fly ftiDftiter, 

Let the g^orioua day come on, 
When we ahall hehdd our Haat^ 
Seated on His heaVnly throne ; 

When the Saviour 
Shan descend to claim Hia own. 

2 What ia earth, with all its tieastirea. 

To the joy the Gospel brings ? 
Well may we resign its pleasures, 
Jesus brings us better things ; 

All His people 
Draw from heaVn's etemij springs. 

3 Fly, ye seasons, fly still foster. 

Swiftly bring the glorious day ; 
Jesus, come, our Lord and Master, 
Cknne from heay'n without delay. 

Take Thy people. 
Take, O take them hence away. 

LXXXVL— 8, 7. 

1 Thi nig^t 18 wearing fast away. 
The day cf glory *a dawning ; 




2 Gloomy Rnd dark the night has been, 

And long the way, tnd dreuy. 
And ud eftch feithful saint la leen. 

And Aunt, and vorn, and -weuy. 

3 Ye mourning pUgrima r dry your tetn. 

And bush each sigh of sorrow ; 
The light of that bright mom appears, 
The long sabbatic morrow. 

4 Lift up youi heads — behold from far 

A flood of splendour streuning, 
It U the bright and morning Star, 
In living Itistre beaming. 

6 And ace that atar-like boat around 



And htil tht Biidcgroom's nekom mkoB, 
In triimipbiiow retamiiig. 

2 He Gomet ! the Bridegroom promb'd long • 

Go forth with Joy to meet Him ; 
Andndie the new and nuptial long; 
In dbeerfo] strains to greet Him. 

3 Adorn thyself, tiie feast prepare 

With hanelnjahs swelling ; 
He comes, with thee all Joys to share. 
And malce this earth His dwelUng. 

LXXXVin.— 88. 

1 Wbt riioold I fear the darkest hour. 
Or tremhle at the tempter's pow*rr 
Jesos Tonchsafes to be my tow'r. 

2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field? 
Why should I either flee or yields 

Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 

3 I know not what may soon betide^ 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
But Jesus knows, and will proYide. 

4 Though sin would fill me with distress, 
The throne ofgnce I can address, 
TorJe§uMi8 my righteousness. 
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BeUeving^, I rejoice 

To see the curae remove ; 
And bless the Lamb with cheerful yoice, 

And sing Redeeming Love. 



XC— 8s. 

1 To see the Sayiour as He is. 

What can we look for more than this ? 
Of heaVn *tis all His people know. 
No more is needful here below. 

2 A paradise let others feign, 
Where all their fay* rite good obtain, 
Where, free from all restraint and fear, 
They feast on joys but tasted here. 

3 We ask no other heav'n than this. 
To see the Saviour as He is. 

To take our place upon His throne, 
And know, as we ourselves are knov/n 

4 Where Jesus is, 'tis heav*n to be, 
'Tis heav'n the Saviour's face to see ; 
We know, tbo* all the world revile. 
Celestial joy is in His smile. 




B The little that on earth we know. 
Makes ui Impatient hence to go. 
To ri«e from earth to heaT'o sboTC, 
And see the object of our loie. 

XCI.— 10, 10, 11, 11. 

I In Jesus, the Lunb 

(The Father's del^ht,) 
The Saints without blame. 

Appear in Gad's sight i 
And while He in Jesus 

Our Bouls shall approve, — 
So long shall OUT Father 

Continue Hia love. 

S In Jeaua, free grace 

All blessings secures ; 
We know and rejoice 

That all things are ounj 
And God from Hia purpoae 

WiU never remove, 
But love us, and bless us, 

" And rest In His love," 

XCII— 8, 7. 

/ Habk, the Lotesof aogeltiinebg — 
^lory, glory to theljucbv 



All in heav'n their tribute briiiging» 
Raising high the Saviour's name. 

2 Ye for whom His life was given. 

Sacred themes to you belong, 
Come, assist the choir of heaven. 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 See the Father hath enthroned Him, 

At His own right hand on high : 
There the heav'nly Hosts have own'd Him, 
Filling with His praise the sky. 

4 Fiird with holy emulation 

Let us vie with those above, 
Sweet the theme— a free salvation. 
Fruit of everlasting love. 

5 Endless life in Him possessing, 

Let us praise His glorious name, 
dory, honour, poVr and blessing, 
Be for ever to the Lamb ! 

XCIII.— 8, 6. 

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high ; 
Extol the sov*reign love, that shews 
Our full redemption nigh . 



9 Ftrt OD the wiogi of time it fliea ; 
Its coming caught on stay : 
It speed* with each revolving yew, 
With each declining day. 

S Not many yean their rounds ilwll run. 



4 Then let the wheels of nature roll 
Yet onward to decay ; 
We long to hail the riung suo 
That brings th' eternal day, 

XCIV.— 88. 
1 JeeusI and shall it ever be, 
A mortal mui asham'd of Thee I 
Asham'd of Thee, Whom angels praise t 
Whose glories shine through endless dajv I 



AsfiRm'd of Jesus t that deai Friend, 
On Wham mj hopes of lieBi'ii4eT«ii\ 






Not whenlUmh — be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

4 Aabam*d of Jeans I yes* I may. 
When rve no gaQt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to qnell, no soul to save. 

5 *nil then-*nor is my boasting vain • 
*TD1 then I boast a Saviour slain 1 
And O may thii my glory be. 

That Qirist is not asham'd of me 1 

XCV.—8, 6. 
1 Whw Israel, by divine command, 
The pathless desert trod. 
They ibnnd, throughout the barren land, 
A sure resource in Gk>d. 

S A cloudy pillar mark'd the road. 
And screen*d them from the heat ; 
From the hard rock the vrater flow'd. 
And manna was their meat. 

3 Like them, we have a rest in view. 
Secure from hostile Pow'rs ; 
Like them/ we pass a desert too. 
But laneJ's God ia ours* 




4 HU wotA > light hetoit oi spreRds, 

By which oar path we >ee ; 

Hli love, a banner o'er our heula, 

Ftom harni preierves os free. 

6 Jeatu, the bread of lifb, is gi^'' 
To be our daily food ; 
Himself the wond'roua stream of heav'n, 
The precious giacc of God. 

6 Lord, 'tis enough, we ask no more ; 

Thy grace around us pours 

Its rich and unexhausted store. 



XCVI.—8, 6. 

1 Jisus, out Head, once crown'd with thonWi 

Is crown'd with glory now ; 

Heaven's royal diadem adomi 

The mighty Tictot*Bbrow. 

2 Delight of all who dwell above, 

The joy of saints betow. 
To us still manifest Thy love. 
That we its depths mai V>\<vvi ■ 



3 Td US Thy crocs with sll Its ihame. 

With sll its g;nce be g;h*ii ; 
Thcm§^ esith disowns Thy Umly name. 
All woiship it in lieayn. 

4 Who sufBer with Thee, Lord, below, 

Shall reign with Thee aboye ; 
Then let it be our joy to know 
This way of peace and love. 

5 To us Thy cross is life and health. 

Though shame and death to Thee ; 
Our present glory, joy, and wealth. 
Our everlasting stay. 

XCVIL— 7, 9. 

1 Tks, we hope the day is nigh 

When many nations long enslayed. 
Shall break forth, and sing with joy, 
" Hosanna to the Son of David.*' 

2 Abrah'm's seed, cast off so long. 

Shall then appear among the saved, 
Shall arise and join the song, 
" Hosanna to the Son of David." 

3 Jenv and Genres shall unite. 

By Satan's pow'r no more enslaved, 




4 Brighter glory BtUI u nigh. 

For Jesus sball collect His saved ; 
Mea and angels then shall cry, 
" Hoiwnni. to the Son of David." 

XCVIII.— 8, 6. 

1 CoHK, saintB, your grateful voices taiie. 
The heav'niy Lamb adore ; 
Dwell on HlB everlartine love, 
And pndie Him ei 



3 Spread His dear name through aH the earth. 
Sing His eternal pow'it 
Shout the rich fbuntain of His blood. 

And praise Him 



S HiB mercy Who our ransom paid 

And all our sorrows bore. 

Sing with a cote of loftiest joy, 



4 SooD shall the Lord appear to reign. 
Then all from shore to shore 
ShaU view the glory of the Lamb. 
And praise Him e' 
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XCIX.— 8, 6. 

1 Are we the soldiers of the cross. 

The followers of the Lamb? 
And shall we fear to own His cause. 
Or blush to speak His name ? 

2 Now must we £ght, if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage. Lord ! 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

3 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they're slain, 
They see the triumph from afar, 
For they with Thee shall reign. 

4 Soon that desired mom shall rise. 

And all its beauties shine, 
And one bless'd song shall rend the skies 
•* The glory. Lord, be Thine !" 

C. — 6j 6, 8, 6. 

1 " For ever with the Lord !" 
Amen, so let it be : 
Life from the dead is in that word . 
'T/s Immortality. 




2 Here in 0» body pent, 

Abaent from Him I niun. 
Yet nightlf pitch m; moving tent, 
A day's mHrdi nearer home. 

3 My Falhei's house on bigb. 

Home 1 to ray loul how dear ] 
I long to Bee thee, and I ligh 
'Within thee to appear ! 

4 My thirsty spirit faints 

To reach the home 1 love ; 
The bi%ht inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 And thoDgh there intervene 

Rough roads and stormy sicies. 
Faith wiU not auffer ought to screen. 
Thy glory from mine eyes. 

6 Tliere shall all clouds depart, 

The vrildemess shall cease ; 
And sweetly shall each gladd'ned heart, 
Enjoy eterpa] peace. 

CI. — SECOND PAET. 



loa 

Truth, light and grace beam from the word. 
My soul with joy to fill. 

2 A Father's gracious hand. 

Whose love can never fail. 
Upholds, sustains, and makes me stand, 
Whatever foes assail. 

3 For Jesus, by His death 

Hath rent the veil in twain, 
iW while I draw this fleeting breath. 
I might this blessing gain. 

4 Till known as I am known, 

Then still this grace afford ; 
Till I repeat before the throne 
" For ever with the Lord.' 



CII-— — 6, 6, 8, 6, 

1 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our rest above. 
We ev'ry moment come> 

2 Secure within the veil, 

Christ is our anchor strong ; 
While pow'r supreme, and love divine, 
Stj'JJ guide usssife along. 
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cni— 9■'• 
,s.."-•',nS^""^'"•■• 
... life wiS ****"' 
But ot "="'.. «a«\i>«3i'- 




1 QLOBTimtoJeiaBbel 
FWm the cnrik Wbo ut mllrMi 
AU our guntOD Him tu Uid, 
He tlM niuom fdllT piid. 

S AU Hli bleued worft U Aane, 
Ood'i well pleued in Hii Sod, 
For He lui'd Him from the dead, 
Set Him OTCT kU mi Head. 

3 AU ihould «ing Hii noA and wortli, 
AU above, and all oa earth, 

Ai ther ling around the tbrooe, 
" Thou art worthy, Thou alone." 

4 Ye who love HiiOi c^Beeto mourn. 
He wiU certainly return, 

AU Hii tainti with Him aball reign,— 
" Come, Lord Jesiu, come 1 Amen." 



I Gaaci ia the aweetest sound 
That ever rench'd our ean ( 
When corudeuce ciarg'd and justice &oint'&i 
Twti gTMce remov'd our fear*. 




2 'Ta freedom to the tine, 

"Tit ligbt and Ubert? -, 
It takea its terror from the gnre. 

From death ita victory, 

3 Gnu:e is a mine of wealth 

Laid open to the poor ; 
Grace istbe ■ov'ieigD spring ofhealth ; 

lis Lint TOm BVIBHOBB. 

4 This grace then let us ling I 

(Ojoyfiili wOQdroiutbemeJ) 
Who grace hai brought, shall f lory bring, 
And we shall reign with Him. 

5 Then shall we >ee His face 

With all the saints above, 
And ting for ever of His grace, 
For eier of His love. 



I The King of Icings and Lord of lords 

Shall soon with clouds descend, 

Andthe last trumpet's awful voice 

The heav'ns aad earth stull rend. 
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S Then tiwy iwlio Ihe diall dunigtd be. 
And tiief iiHio sleep ihall ivtke ; 
lliegnnre shall yidd its prisoners. 
And etxtii's foondatkms shtke. 

r 

B The saints of God, fitNB&detth set free^ 
"^TVlthJoj shall mount on high; 
The Lord is eome — and fjjkiSty fSbej 
Shan meet Him In the sky. 

4 Togelliertothidr Tether's hoosf^ 

"^T^ith Joyftil hearts they go ; 
And dw^dl for ever with the Lamb, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 

5 A few short years of evil past. 

We readi the happy shore, 
"Where death^divided IHends at last 
Shall meet, to part no more. 



CVIL— 8s. 

1 A WAT with our sorrow and fear ! 

We soon shall have enter'd our home *, 
The city of saints shall appear, 
Tbe day of eternity come I 




From ewth we ihall quickly remove. 
To dwell in our proper abode, 

Id insDBioni of gloiy above — 
Frepar'd of oui Fatber and God. 

■» 
S And now, of Hii grace we leceive, 
By futh in His own blessed word, 

'Mid the throne in His glory to live- 
As we died in the death of our l/>rd. 

These riches, conferr'd by His grace, 
Shed hot; affection around : 

That all, full of love and of praiae. 
May gladi; in service abound I 

cvni.— 8, 6. 

1 How can we unk with luch K prop 

As the eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillan up. 
And spread the heav*ns abroadF 

2 How can we die while Jesus livet. 

As risen from the dead? 
Since life and grace the church receives, 
In her exalted Head. 



And an a duteous heart would give. 
Our cheerftil hands resign. 

4 For if we might make some reserve. 
And duty did not call. 
Thou lov'st us. Lord, with such a love. 
That we would give Thee all. 

CIX.-.88. 

1 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be. 
That the fispous'd Thyself shall see, 
The fulness of Thy promise prove. 
The joys at Thy right hand above ! 

2 Thee, only Thee, we fedn would find. 
And leave this world and self behind ; 
Thou, only Thou, to us be given, 
'Tis all we ask in earth or heaven I 

ex. — 8, 6, 

1 Awake, ye saints, stretch ev'ry nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heav'nly race demands our zeal. 
And an immortal crown I 

2 What clouds of witnesses unseen 

Encompass us around ; 




3 Behold ». Witness nobler still, 

ASliction'B path Who trod ; 

Jrank, (lui Leader and Reward, 

Oat Saiiour and qui God. 

4 He, foi the joy before Him net, 

(So boaodleai was His love,) 
Endur'd the cioss, deipis'd the shame. 
And now He Bits above. 

5 If He unnumber'd griefs indwraogi 

With meekness did suitain, 
O how can we, whose siiu He bore, 
Of lighter ills complain ! 

CXI.— 8, 7. 
I NoTHma but Thy blood, O Jesus, 
Could relieve the ■inner't smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us, 
Nothing else could mett the heart, 

3 Sense of sin doth only harden 
AH the whUe it works alone ; 
tiie grace that seals out psrion. 
Soon dissolves a heart ot rtone. 
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CXII.--88. 

Jesus ! before Thy face we fall, 
Our Lord, our life, our hope, our all ; 
For we have no where else to flee ; 
No Sanctuary, Lord, but Thee. 

2 In Thee we ev'ry glory view. 

Of safety, strength, and beauty too ; 
'Tis all our rest and peace to see 
Our Sanctuary, Lord, in Thee. 

3 "Whatever foes or fears betide. 

In Thy dear presence let us hide ; 
And while we rest our souls on Thee, 
Do Thou our Sanctuary be. 

4 Through time, with all its changing scenes 
And all the grief that intervenes. 

Let this support each fainting heart. 
That Thou our Sanctuary art. 

CXIII.--8S. 

I The Cross ! the Cross ! O that's our gain, 
Because on that the Lamb was slain ; 
'Twas there the Lord was crucified, 
'Twas there for us the Saviour died. 




S Wb*t mndToiu ouue could niove Thy hear 
To Uke on Tfaee our cnrae uid unut, 
Well koowing we should erei be 
So cold, 10 negligent of Thee I 

3 The cause wu love, — -wt link with ibune 
Before our bleued Jeso'iname; 
Thtt He should bleed and suffer thus, 
Because He lov'd and pitied us. 

CXIV.— 8, 6. 
I 3AT1DOR divine. Whose name vre know. 
In Whom alone we trust. 
Thou art the Lord our Righteouiaeu, 
Thou ait Thy people's boast. 

3 The soul, by sin howe'er deBl'd, 
By guilt howe'er opprest. 
In Thee believing, stands Kppiov'd, 
And finds abiding rest. 

S To Thee, oui great redeeming Lord, 

What lasting thanks we owe. 

For raising sinners to such joys. 

From depths of endless woe ! 



CXV.— 8s. 

▲wAKBy mtsh Mint, in JoyM kyt. 
To ring flij gnat Redeemer's pndte ; 
HfrjHtlydeims m longfrom thee: 
Hto kyfing-Undnew, O how free 1 



9 HeKwtheerninMintheflai, 
Yet lo?*d thee, notwlthstuiding all ; 
He ssv'd thee from thy low etttte: 
His loving-kindneM, O how great ! 

9 Tlioiii^ nnm*roas hosts of mighty foes, 
Thoni^ eerth and hell its way o];»po8e ; 
He safely leads His chnrdb along: 
His kiting-kindness, O how strong 1 

4 When tronUe, Mice a {^oomy cloud. 
Has gather'd tiiick, and thunder'd loud 
He witii His Church has slways stood : 
His loTing-kindness, O how good ! 

5 Soon shall we mount and sosr away, 
To the bright realms of endless day ; 
And sing with rapture and surprise, 
His lovisg^-HndneMM in the skies. 




I Griat tbe jo; whm Chriatiani meet ; 
Christian feUowship how aweett 
When, theii theme of praiie theume, 
Thej ex*lt Jehovab'a nime I 

3 Sing ye theo eternal love, 
Such u did the Father move: 
He beheld the world undone ; 
LoVd the world, and gave His Son. 

3 Sing the Son's nnbounded Ion ; 
How Me left the realms above i 
To rgoin the Father's ude 

With > blood-bought spotleu Bride. 

4 In the love too, make your bout. 
That vouchmTd the Holy Gho»t, 
He has chas'd the mists away, 
Tum'd our night to glorious day. 

.I Sweet the thought, exceedii^ swert ! 
We shall soon in glory meet, 
TAere to raise a sweeter strain, 
O/ redeeming love ngun. 



CXVUr-Ss. 

m, O God 1 Thy mind ezpreM, 
. forth Thy chosen witnesses ; 
tow*! unto salvation shew, 
'6 and holiness below. 

Illness of Thy grace receive, 
limply to Thy glory live ; 
gly reflect the light divine, 
n a world of darkness shine. 

let all mankind behold 
Christians liv*d in days of old, 
ty their envious foes to move, 
verb of reproach — and love. 

ke us of one soul and heart, 
11-conforming mind impart, 
prant us peace and unity I 
aght, renew'd, and rul'd by Thee, 

CXVIII.— 8, 6. 

D, our languid hearts inspire, 
>r here we know Thou art) ; 
b-edf of Thy heav'nly fire, 
'very soul impart. 
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2 For Jesiu' aake, we piaj Tbee, here 

Thy presence now diapla; ; 
As Thou hut p.v'a i place for pray'ri 
So give us bith to pray. 

3 Amongst ua. Lord, let holy peace. 

And love, and concord dwell; 
And give each troubl'd conscience eue. 
Each wounded spirit heal. 

4 May we in loith receive Th; word. 

In faith present our prayer ; 
And ID the bosom of our Lord 
Cast off our ev'ry care. 

CXIX,-8, 7. 

1 Peace tie to this congregation. 

Peace to ev'ry Saiot therein, 
Peace, the foretaste of salYation ; 

Peace, the fruit of psrdoo'd sin. 
Peace, that speaks its heav'nly Giver — 

Peace to vporldly minds unknown. 
Peace divine, that flows for ever 

From its source, the Lord alone 1 

S Prince of Peace, be ever near us. 
Till Thou take us to 1*1 tome < 




Ttn Th7 bright appeiTiiig cbeei oi, 
TUl Th;r PCK^f^ l^>°E<'<>°> ""OB I 

DdgD, — with iwcetMt conaoUtioii, 
Dciga to giTB oui louli to pioTe 

An the pow'r of Thy aaliBtioD, 
Full lubiiuiuoD, futh, and love 1 

CXX.— 8, 7. 

Loos, ye laints, look there ind wonderl 
See the pUce where leaa» Uy ; 

He hu bunt the banda a^ under ; 
He hai bome ovii aina away. 

Joyfol tidings 1 
Tea, the Lord is tiB*ii, we «ay. 

Jestu triumpb'd 1 Singye praiaei; 

By Hii death He overcame: 
Tbua the Lord Hi> gloiy rsiies ; 

Thua He fills His foes with shame. 
Sing ye praiaea ! 

Pnbe* to the Victor's aaine. 



loos, ye sainta, — the sight is glorious,— 
See " tbe Maa of Sorrovn" now. 




From the fight returned victorioni, 
Ev'ry knee to Him doth how. 

Crown Him I Crown Him 1 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

3 Crown the Saviour ! Angels, own Him ! 

Rich the trophiei Jesus bripgs; 
In the seat of pow'r entbrooe Him, 

While the vsult of horen rings, 
Crown Him : Crown Him I 

Crown the Saviour, " King of kings ! 

3 Sinners in derision crown'd Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim : 
Saints and angels, crowd around Him, 

Own His title, praise His name i 
Crown Him 1 Crown Him 1 

Spread abroad the Victor's bme, 

4 Hark I those bursts of acclamation : 

Hark t those loud triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes tbe highest station, 

O what joy the sight affords 1 
Crown Him I Crown Him I 

"Ktag of kings, and Lord of lords 1" 




•"' <» m„ J: "■ ■»« u«, a- 




3 'Twu Gnce thst wrote e«cb name 

In life's eternd book; 
Twu Grace thst gave ui to the Lunb 
Who M our lorrowa UxA.. 

4 Grace eav'd us from the (oe, 

Grace taught ua how to ptay; 
And God will ne'er Hit i;racefoTego, 
Till we bave wan the day. 

G May Grace, free Grace, inapire 
Out Bouk with strength divine ; 
Hay all our thought! to God aspire, 
And Grace in aerrice ihine. 

CXXIV.— 6,6,6,6,8, 8. 

1 VovK praises hither bring, 

Your Lord, ye saints, adore ; 
Let us give Uiankaand sing. 

And triumph evensore. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your vo 
R^oice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 With Christ our theme begin) 

The Lord of truth and love, 
Wben He bad purg'd our sini 
He took His aeat aboie. 




Hell rule o'er euth and hekVa. 
The kefi of death uid hell 

To Him klone are bIt'd. 
Uft up TOUT heuti, lift up ;aui Toice. 
Rcjwce Rloud, ye uint*, r^oin. 

4 Rqoice in glorioui hope: 
Jeiui, the Lord, ttitH come. 
And t^e Hia bretbreDup 
To their eternal home- 
lift op your bearti, lift up your Toiee, 
B^oice, again we aay, r^oke. 



LoBD, accept our feeble song ! 
'ow'r and praise to Thee belang ; 
Ve would all Thy grace record, 
oly, holy, holy Lord I 




The hope of glory, Chriit, ia thine, 
A child of gloiy thou. 

3 Thy ipiTit through the looelr night, 
From earthly joy apart. 
Hath eigh'd for one that's Itx away. 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 

3 But eee, the night ia wining fait. 

The breaking mom is near, 
And Jesus comes with voice of love. 
Thy dioopiog heart to cheer. 

4 He comes — for O His yesming heart 

No more can bear delay, 

To scenes of full unmingled joy 

To call His Bride away. 

& This earth, the scene of all His woe, 
A homeless wild to thee. 
Full soon upon His henv'niy throne 
its rightful King shall see. 

6 Thou too sbalt reign~He will not wei 
His crown of joy alone, 
And Earth His royal Bride shall see 
Beside Him on the thtone. 




.■tbiUtl 
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CXXIX.— 8,6. 

I A Fu-aam through thli lonel; vorld 
nic bleued Saiiour pau'd, 
A mcmnier ill Hli life vu Hf , 
A drtng Lunb at hat 

3 That tender heul that felt for all, 
Fw aU It* lift-blood gae; 
It (band on earth no nntlnB-pIace, 
flava only in the glare. 

S .Sacfa mi OUT Lord—and ahall we fear 
The ciou with all its icomt 
Or lore a fatthleu evil world 
Thit wreatb'd Bit brow with thbm ! 

4 No— hdag all iti frowci oi imilei. 
Like Him, obedient itlll. 
We homeward preu through atOTm ot >;< 
To Zlai'3 A/ewed hill. 
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5 la tent* we dwell amid the vast^ 



6 Dead to the world with Him Who died 
To win our hearts— our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above. 

T By hith Hii boundless glories there 
Our woDd'ring eyes behold, 
Those glories which eternal years 
ShRll oever all unfold. 

8 This fills OUT hearts with deep desire 
To lose ourselves in love, 
Bean all our hopes from earth awn;, 
And fixes them above. 



CXXX.— 8,6. 

I Tis come—the glad millennial m 

The Son of David reigns — 
Sing, sing, O earth I for thou art 
And Smtan ia In chains — 




3 Rcjcdce, for thou ahalt fed no mora 
The ruthless tynnf ■ rod, 
Nor loie igsiii the gndout smile 
Of thine incarnate God. 

3 But chieflj thou, SoItduI 

Thou queen of citieB, ling, 
With shouts of triumph welcome now 
The morning-atsr, thy King. 

4 He, gracious Saviour, faithful still 

To thee, His Uthtess dove, 
Foigiies thee all, and bids the^ dwell 
Within His breast of love. 

5 Nor thee alone, for see, on high 

His Saints triamphant now. 

With all the hosts of Seraphim, 

In ceaseless worship bow. 

6 On Him the happy myriads there 

Unweaiied love to gaze. 
There He amid His brethren dwells. 
The Leader of their praise. 

1 Oh blessed Lord' we little dream'd 




8 And O how iweet the happy thought I 

Thkt all ne taste or tet. 

We owe it to the dying Lamb, 

We owe it all to Thee. 

9 yet, deare*t Saviour, one with TTiee, 

Sweet aoun» of joy divine ! 
With Thee we live, with Thee we reign, 
And we are wholly Thine. 

CXXXI.— 9b. 

1 Wk are not some to the burning brow, 
Whence the Seiy streama of vengeance flow. 
To the Toiceof words, and the trumpet-sound. 
Where the prostrate hosts lay quaking round ; 

2 But we are come to the angels' abode, 

That numberless wait round the ttirone of God, 
To the church of the first- bom enioU'd on high. 
And the spirits of saints who no more may die; 

3 And we are come to the sprinkled shrine. 
Where Justice and Mercy unitedly shine. 
And the still, small voice of the blood that shed 
It's blessing on the murderer's head: 

■i 'Tia "Pbacb" to us our God thus spealis, 
Before His vengeance in thuniet >it«*li»-. 



HeiluJl shake thesldefttheseaBtnd the shore, 
He shall shake them once, and shall shake no 
more. 

CXXXIL— 8, 6. 

1 AwAKB, ye samts, arise 1 too long 

In heaviness we sing, 
'Tis time to raise a gladlier song. 
And strike a louder string ; 

2 In faith we wait for that dear place 

The lov'd Apostle view'd, 
"When full before his ravish'd gaze. 
The Holy City stood. 

3 Lo ! where the pearly gates unfold, 

A kingly, priestly train; 
With robes of white, and crowns of gold, 
Ascend with Christ to reign ! 

4 No moon, in borrow*d glory bright. 

No Sun, remotely fair; 
Jehovah- Jesus is the light. 
Their joy— The Lord is there 1 

5 God of the new Jerusalem, 

Yrom Thee this glory flows. 



CXXXm.— 8a. 

1 Fathsr or Glory, we would know 
Tbe richest gifts Thine handa beatow; 
The bope of our high colling see, 
And scan our immortality. 

2 Th' eiceeding greatnesa of Thy pow'r 
To US-ward who believe, secure, 

The depths of love Thy wisdom plann'c 
The worVa and wondeta of Thy hand. 

3 This was the power in Jesus wrought. 
When from the dead the Son was brou 
Then set at God's right hand on high, 
Above all principality. 



■t Above dominion, might, and name. 
Of Doblest rank, or widest fame. 
In thia our earthly, fading home. 
Or morlda, or kingdains yet to come. 

5 Thua to the Son Vi^re all things given. 
All for the Church, the Bride of heavei 
Jehorah-Jesus' meet abode, 
The fulness of th' unbounded God. 



134 

CXXXIV.— 8, 7. 

1 Saviour, haste ! our souls are waiting 

For the long expected day, 
"When, new heaVns and earth creating, 
Thou Shalt banish grief away. 

All the sorrow, 
CausM by sin and Satan's sway. 

2 Haste 1 O hasten Thine appearing ! 

Take Thy mourning people home: 
Tls this hope our spirits cheering. 
While we in the desert roam, 

Makes Thy people 
Strangers here, till Thou dost come. 

3 Lord, how long shall the creation 

Groan and travail sore in pain ; 
Waiting for its sure salvation. 
When Thou shalt in glory reign, 

And like Eden, 
This sad earth shall bloom again ' 

4 Gather, too, Thy chosen nation, 

Israel's long afiSiicted race ; 
Let them find Thy free salvation, 
Own and trust Thy wondrous grace , 

And adoring, 
Look on Thy once marred face% 
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b Iteign, O reign, Almighty SaviaurT 

Heav'n. and earth in one unite j 

Make it known, that in Thy favour, 

There alone is life and Jight: 

When we see Thee, 
We shall have umnis'd delight. 



1 O Lordl Who now art seated. 

Ahove the Heav'ns on high, 
(The gracious work completed. 

For wliich Thou cam'st to die) i 
To Thee our hearts are lifted, 

While pilgrims wand'ring here, 
For Thou alone art gifted 

Om e?'ry weight to hear. 

B We know Ihnt Thou hast bought us 

And wash'd ua in Thy blood; 

We know Thy grace has brought ua 

As kings and priests to God. 
We know that soon the morning, 
Long look'd-for hast'neth near, 
Wbea we, at Thy returning. 
In giory ahaJI ftpj)ear. 



CXXXVId — SKCOND PART. 

1 O Loud, Thy lore's unbounded I 

So All], 10 Tut, 80 free 1 
Oor thoughts are all confbunded 

Whene'er we think of Thee: 
For us Thou cams't from HeaVn, 

For us to bleed and die ; 
That puichas'd and forgiven, 

^e might ascend on High. 

J O let this lore constrain us 

To give our hearts to Thee: 
Let nothing henceforth pain us. 

But that which paineth Thee. 
Our Joy, our one endeavour — 

Thro* sufTring, conflict, sh^me^^ 
To serve Thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magnify Thy name. 

cxxxvn.— 8, 8, 6. 

HabkI how the blood-bought hosts above. 
Conspire to chaunt the Saviour's love, 

In sweet harmonious strains! 
And while they strike their golden lyres, 
This ^orious theme each bosom tlrea, 

TJte/ Orace triumphant reigm J 
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We'll join the song ! for we can tell 
How sov'reign grace dissolv'd the spell. 

That kept us bound in chains ; 
And from that dear and happy day, 
How oft, by grace constrained to say 

That QroLce triumphant reigns ! 

For tho' we We stray'd like saints of old, 
Grace has restored us to the fold 

As captives in its chains ; 
Thus, sav'd by grace, we *d gladly sing. 
Till all the Heav'ns and earth should ring 

"With " Grace triumphant reigm I '• 



it 



4 Grace still, — till all redeemed by blood 
Are taught to know themselves and God,- 

Its empire shall maintain ; 
To spoil the mighty of the prey. 
And set the captive exile free. 

Shall Grace triumphant reign. 

5 Then, — call'd to meet the church's Head, 
The Saviour's grace shall banish dread. 

His love our souls sustain ; 
And, as we rise to endless day. 
We *11 raise the voice, and boldly say, 

Grace doth triumphant reign ! 






1 Jnu8» ThoQ glorious Priest and King^ 
Aeoept tlie tribute whidi m bring; 
Aeoept each feeUe aong of pniie, 
Whldi hert on ewth Thy saints may raise. 

S May every minute as it fliea^ 
Incnaae our loTe, improve our Joys ; 
Tin we are brought to sing Tliy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

8 O that the months would nXL away. 
And quickly bring the marriage-day ; 
When Thou the Lamb shalt take Thy throne 
And fiilly there the Church shalt own. 

4 The gladness of that hq>py day. 

In this sad world 's our strength and stay — 
Then let not fedth forsake its hold. 
Lest comfort sink, and love grow cold. 

CXXXIX.— 8> 6. 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ! 
The Saviour promised long I 
Take up the word, ye saved saints. 
Renew the gladsome song. 



w 
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1 He conies ! creRtion to release 
In Satan's bondage heid; 
The Tyrant's thraldom to destroy 
And mate th' Usurper yield. 

3 He comes 1 the mighty foe to bin 

The groaning earth to free; 

While (chief of all free grace's gi 

Himself its Lord ahull be. 

4 Our glad hosannaa. Prince of Pea 

Thy welcome ahell proclaim ( 
And all creation shall r^oice 
In Thy beloved name. 



1 How Bveet the name of Jeaui soi 

In a believer's ear 1 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his ' 
And drives away his fesr. 

2 It maicei the wounded spirit who 

And calms the troubled breast 
lis manna to the hungry soul, 
Ani to the weaj; rest. 



8 Dear name I the rock on wlilch I build * 
My shield and hiding-phbce; 
My never-failing treaa'ry, fill'd 
With boandleaa stores of grace. 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Sa^ur, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

• 

) Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
ru praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And triumph in that blessed name 
Which quells the power of Death. 



cxu. 



1 Jesus, the Christ! eternal Word! 
Of all creation Sovereign LoTd\ 

K 



1«2 

On Thee alone, by faith w< 



3 Thy blood bftthwasfa'd us fVom our sin; 
Thy Spirit sanctifies within 1 
And Thou for us, in all our need. 
At God's right hand dost ever plead. 

3 Ireep UB in the narrow way, 

That ne'er from Thee our footsteps stray: 
Sustain our weakness ; calm our fear ; 
And to Thy presence keep us near. 

4 And be it thus till that blest day, 
Wlien God shall wipe all tears away, 
"Quickly"— 'lis promis'd in the word; 
E'en BO. Amen. Come quickly. Lord I 



I Hope of our hearts 1 Lord, appear, 
Tliou glorious Star of day! 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 
With all our tears, away. 



witii a thoiit of ^ietfry, Loid, 
And claim at at Thine own. 

S O Ud tiie briglit archangel, then. 
The tramp of God prepare. 
To eeli Thy sahits— the qnick^the dead— 
To meet Thee in the air. 

4 No vetting place we seek on earth. 

No loireliness we see ; 
Our eye is on the royal crown 
Prepared for us and Thee. 

5 But O the thought of sharing, Lord, 

Thy glorious throne above, 
'What is it to the brighier hope 
Of dwelling in Thy love r 

6 What to the joy—the deeper joy, 

Unmingled, pure, and free. 
Of union with our living Head, — 
Of fellowship with Thee T 

7 Ttiis joy e'en now on earth is our's ; 

But only. Lord, abovc^ 




e There, neai Tliy heart, upon the throne. 
Thy ransom'd Bride shall see 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free. 



I Bbiobt nith all His ctovus of glory 

See the rajral Victor"! browi 

Once for sinners man'd and gory — 

See the Lamb eiaJted nov. 

While before Him 
All His nmsoin'd brethren bow. 



2 Blessed morningi long expected, 
Lo, they fill the peopled air. 
Mourners once, by man rejected, 
They, with Him, exalted there, 

Siiig His praises. 
And Hii throne of glory share. 



3 Judah 1 Lo tby royal Lion 

Reigns on earth, k conqu'ring King, 
Come, ye raoaom'd tribes 1 to Zion, 
Love's abundant ofPring bring ; 

There behold Him, 
And Hii ceaseless praises sing. 



4 KingofkingsUet earth adore Him, 
High on His exalted throne. 
FaU. ye nations, fall before Him, 
And His righteous sceptre own ; 

All the glory 
Be to Hioi, and Him alone ! 

CXLIV.— 8, 6. 

1 O BLEBHSD Jesus t who but Thou, 

On earth, in heav'n above, 
May claim ftom all our willing hearts 
The full response of love t 

2 We love tbe brethren, Lord, ti* true. 

But O in them we see 
Sireet tncea of Thy blene& sAt, 
For they are one -wiltiThee. 



3 And one with us — but O 'twu thine 

Thine ooljr. Lord, to part 
With life, and bU tlut lo«e could give, 
To win the wuid'riiig heut. 

4 Thus, heirs o[ endleu bliu vith Thee, 

We love Thee — we adore — 

Ah I pve ua all atill greater grace 

To love Thee more and more '. 



CXLV.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 SincB Cbriet and we are one, 

Why should we doubt or fear T— 
He site upon the Father's throne, 
And la Him ne are there. 

2 The Spirit doth unite 

Our iduIb to Him our Head, 

And forms us to His image bright 

While we His footstepi tread. 

3 And grace it is— free grace — 

Which keeps us on the road, 
■nil we behold the Saviour's dux. 
And atj of our God. 



CXLVI--8, 6. 

1 Au. thioBi that God or man could wish. 

In Jeans richly meet; 
Not to our eyes is light so dear. 
Or friendship half ao sweet. 

2 O may Hia Name stiU cheer our hearts. 

And shed its fragrance there ! 
The sweetest balm of ev'ry wound, 
The cure of ev*ry care. 



CXLVIL— 8, 7. 

1 Brightness of the Father's glory. 

Shall Thy praise unutter'd lie ? 
Who would hush the boundless story, 
Of the Lamb Who came to die ; 

2 Came from off the throne eternal, 

Down to Calvary's depth of woe, 

Came to crush the pow'rs infernal? — 

Streams of praises ceaseless flow ! 

3 Sing the lamb's triumphant rising ; 

Sing Him on the Father's tbxocAt 



Siijg— -till hfiBv'n end earth lurpn 
Reigns the Nazttrene ■Jone. 



CXLVIII.-8, 6. 

1 See! S^, the blessed Snvioui 

The Gad of Xove and grace ; 

With Him we spend eternity 

In pleasure and in praiie. 

2 For ever still ourwond'rlng ei 

Shall o'er His beauties rove 
To endless ages vie adoie 
The wonders of His love ! 



CXL1X.-8, 7. 

I'M glad I know thit Christ sh 

In glory, glory, glory. 
And come to earth on clouds o 

With glory, glory, glory; 
'Tie glory's foretaste mnkes m( 

Ofgloiy, glory, glory, 
And tu the Saviour praises brii 

Sing glory, glory, glory 1 




I I b(^ to we Him on Hii tbrane, 

Slug ^rr, gloTf, ^017 ! 
When He shill come to meet His ovrn, 

In |J<B7, glory, gjory I 
I'll ling, while mouatiDg through the air 

Of gloi7, gloij, glory I 
And meet mj Father'* children there, 

Id glory, glory, glory I 

3 Come on, my Aieodi, let's mend out pa< 

To glory, glory, glory t 
For me ih&U >ee Him !tct to face, 

In glory, glory, glory I 
TheBiide ihall reign — the Bridegroom tc 

Infilory, glory, glory 1 
Let's keep the ble&ied prize In tiew: 

■Ti» glory, glory, glory 1 

CL.-8, 6. 

1 The God Who dwells abore, we call 
Our Father and our Friend: 
And, hlessed thought 1 His children all 
Shall see Htm in the end. 



I 

4 
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' '<* Will take us hence, snd beii us 


To 


see Him as He is. 


3 Thou 


ghnowunlmown, wethen 


Th 


Bonn ofGodconfess'd; 


ThDs 


Who disown us then sha] 


Thst we alone are bless'd. 


4 Then 


let us, brethren, while on 


With foei and strange ra roii'i 


Bern 


ndful of our heav'nly bittl 


I 


r thoughts on glory fii'd- 


S That 


weshould glorify Him her. 





r Father's purpose is; 


, Aiid 


when the Saviour shall ap[ 


, j He wm declare us Hi. 


' |i 


CLI.— 6, 6, 8,6. 


,1 I I Not 


D our-elires we owe 


Ji' That we, God, ore Thine; 


, Jesu 


, the Sun, our night broke 


.y-, _ ^ 


d gave us light divine. 


*• ^^ 






S Tlie Fttber** gnce and love, 
TUi blMMd macr B*Te, 
Aod loui left, the throne ■bore. 



3 No moie the helra of wnth, — 

Tlie imlle of peace we lec ; 

And, Father, Id eonfldlDB (litb. 

We cut our souls on Thee. 

4 We drink the living fitreun 

Tb kU Thy childrCD giyn. 
The love which Thou hut made to beam 
From Christ, the Hdr of Heaven. 

5 With the adopted band, 

Soon shall we see Tliee there i 
With tbeai and Him in glory atand, 
And all His hononrs share. 



CLIL— Bs. 

It hath not fullf jret appesi'd 
What blessedness to saints is giv'n ) 

No eye bath seen, no ear bath heard, 
No heart concelT'd the joy ot ^iea,Va 




2 The mind of God, and it alune^ 

The joy prepat'd bath uiidersto 

Wheo saints Ehall know sa tbefi 

And shall behold the face of Go 

3 The face of Him, Who here belon 

Appear' d. and died to esyc His 

The same Who dwells in glorj no 

And fits upon the Fnthcr'a thrc 

4 The sight of Him His saints shall 

"With transport never known bi 
They '11 fed no want, and fear no 



The Lflrd of grace, of tr 



CLIII.— 8s. 

1 When will the trumpet loud proi 
The judgment of the martyr'd La 
Wlicn will the captive saints be f 
Aiii! keep DV eternal jubilee 7 




a O Falher, let that d»y appear, 
rhe promit'd Gsett Sabbdtic Yesr ; 
^Vhen freed from sin. md toil, lod paSa, 
Thy raoaom'tl ahati in glor; reign. 

3 Till then we cannot let T]iee leit, 
Bat still repeat oor Btning request. 
And tJiU our nnutant cry shall be, 
Lord, sound the trump of jubilee. 

CLIV.— 8s. 

1 Akd art Tliou, gracious Master, gone, 

A mansion tn prepare for me r 

Shall I behold Thee on Thy throne. 

And there for ever sit with Thee' 

Then let the world approve or hlame, 

I'll triumph in Thy glorious nsme. 



id make Thy people's lot mine oh 
t Ehnme would hll me in that day 
n Thou Thy glory shalt display ! 



If to confess my Lord be shame* 

I purpose to be viler still ; 
For Thee, my God, I'd all resign. 
Content that I can call Thee mine. 

For ah ! what joy will fill my heart. 
When Thou my worthless name shalt < 

When I shall see Thee as Thou art. 
And know as I myself am known : 

When I, from sin and sorrow free, 

Shall like my Lord for ever be. 

CLV 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 Ye watchful saints, arise ! 

Quick, from the dead awake 1 
Unto salvation wise. 

Oil in your vessels take ; 
Awake 1 and hear the midnight cry, 
" Behold the heaVnly Bridegroom nigl 

2 He comes, He comes to call 

The nations to His bar. 
And raise to glory all 

Who call'd to glory are ; 
Make ready for your full reward. 
And go with joy to meet your Lord. 




IB* 

3 To meet Hiv bi Oe tier. 

Tour rrerlutl&g Friend i — 
YourUeultogJoii^, 

With ill Hli iuiita,-~weeDd ; 
There ice the B»iour tux to hce. 

Aod ling for ever oT Hii gnce. 

4 Brethren, tfaU i* oat lu^ 

(Let it to all be known), 
That we aluU be caught up 

To share the Saiioor'B throne, 
CalI'd to partike the matriige feut. 
Though of all aainti the verj leait. 

5 Then let us wait to hear 

The tiumptt'a wdeome toand j 
That when the Lord appear, 

Watrhing may we be found I 
Goth'd in the righteouaneM dhine. 
In which His Bride ahall ever Bhine. 



1 Wasingihepraiseof Hint Who died. 
Of Him Who died upon the crosa. 
The Binnet'i Hope— let men deride; 
Tor thia we count the world bul \ai».. 
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2 Inscribe upon the cross we see, 

In shining letters, " God is Love !' 
The I Amb Who died upon the tree ; ' 
Has brought us mercy from above. 

3 Thr Cross 1 it takes our guilt away. 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day» 

And sweetens ev*ry bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the pledge of love. 
The sinners* refuge here below. 
The angels* theme in heav'n above. 

CLVIL— 8, 8, 0. bis. 

1 O Thou Who didst Thy glory leave, 
Apostate sinners to retrieve 
From nature's deadly fall ; 
As Thou hast bought us with a price, 
Our sina against us ne'er caw t\%c, 
J'or Thou hast borne Ihcm tvW. 



U8 

2 We sing One smitten in our stead, 
Him Who without the city bled 

To expiate our stain ; 
Who, God of God, vouchsaf d to dwoB 
In flesh, to make of full avail 

The suflTrings of the man. 

3 See Him for our transgressions giy'n. 
See the incarnate God of heav'n, 

For us, His foes, expire ; 
Rejoice ! rejoice I the tidings hear ! 
He bore, that we might never bear. 

His Father's righteous ire. 

4 Ye saints, " the Man of sorrows" bless, 
The Lord, for your unrighteousness 

Deputed to atone ; 
Praise, till with all the ransom'd throng 
Ye sing the never-ending song. 

And sit upon His throne ! 

^ , CLVIIL— 8s. 

Jl Yes ! 'tis a rough and thorny road 
That leads us to the saints' abode ; 
But when our Father's house we gain, 
'Twill make amends for a\\ qui ^«Ltv% 

? And though we feel omt pxeseiA ^t\«^» 
In hope we find a sweet reViti \ 
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For hope anticipntes the day, 
When all our grief ahBll pass away. 

3 Anrt what is nil we Buffer now, 
Or dl-Ap ein endure below. 

To that bright daj when Chriit shall ci 
And take His weary pilgrims home ? 

4 Then let ua tread, without complaint, 
The thorny roaJ, and nerer taint ; 
Though now by wearineaa opprest. 



The I 



lasting re 

CLIX.— 7, 6. 

1 OHaADl CO full of bruises. 

So full of pain and Ecorn, 
'Midst other sore abuses 

Mock'd with a crown of thom ; 
O Headl e'en now surrounded 

With brightest m^eaty. 
In death once bovi'd and wounded, 

Accursed on the tree. 

2 Thou Countenance triDEcendent ! 

Tbou life-creating Sun 
To worlds on Thee dependent, 

Yet bruia'd and spit upon. 
O Lord I what Thee tormented 

Was our sin's heav; loul. 
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We had the debt augmented. 
Which Thou didst pay in blood. 

3 When sealing our election 

Thy heart did break in woe. 
With shame and love's affection, 

That men should treat Thee so ; 
We know Thy love's strong fervour 

By all Thy pain and grief; 
Tlien hear us, Great Preserver, 

And worship now receive. 

CLX. SECOND PART. 

1 We give Thee thanks unfeigned, 

O Jesus ! Friend in need, 
For what Thy soul sustained, 

When Thou for us didst bleed ; 
Grant us to lean unshaken 

Upon Thy faithfulness; 
Until to glory taken. 

We see Thee face to face. 

2 And O what consolation 

Doth in our hearts take place. 
While we Thy toil and passion 

Do joyfully retrace I 
Ah 1 should we, v/hWe \,Viv\^ TO>3>ivw?> 

On our Redeemer's cto?.^» 



CLXI.— 6, 6, f*, fi. 

1 Saviour, we are Thine 

In eveTlRBting banda; 
Our names, our hearts, vie would resign 
Into Tiiy gracious tiands. 

2 To Thee we now would cleaye 

With Ann and faithful zeal. 
Though often press'd Thy paths to leave, 
Oh let not sin prevail 1 

3 Our lives we'd gladly lose 

Aa not our own but Thine ; 
For Thee the tempter's wiles refuse. 



1 Let nothing from us hide 
The glory of Thy day. 
But keep ua ever near Thy aide 
Through all life's gloomy way. 

We know we need not fear ; 
If Thou in heav'n bast fl\'d Thy throne 
We too are fixed there. 



1 Let n* r«JoJce in Christ the Loid, 
Who clkinu ni for Hii ovn ; 
Tie hope that's built upon Hit vord. 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

9 Though many foei beset ua round. 
And feeble ia our arm. 
Our lite is hid with Chtiat in God 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak aa we are, we shall not bint. 

Or, turning, cannot fait ; 
Jems, the itrength of et'tj tuat, 
Hnst in the end prevail. 

4 Though now He** unperceiv'd by sense. 

Faith sees Htm alwayt near, — 

A guide, a gloiy, a defence 
To save ftom ev'ry fear. 



i As surely as He o^ 

And cooquei'd death and sin, 

So aurely tho>e that trust His nu 

WiU alt His tnumfb ^Va. 



1 GiiEAT Saviour of the church, we ow 

Thy precept.a all divinely wise; 

O may Thy mighty pow'r be known, 

To keep them nil before our eyea. 

5 Peep on our hearts Thy word engrav 



3 Adom'd with ev'ry hcav'nly grace. 
May we in service brightly shine; 
And the full glory of Thy face 
Reflected beam from each of Thinf 

■1 That lovely image, true and fair. 

Our heav'nly Father shall proclain 
And men that see its brightness there 
Shall join to glorify His name. 

,'i Of truth the pillar and the ground. 
May we continue all our dflvs ; 
In love and discipline bo found, 
■Aj truly witnessing llis praise. 



1 Tai Son af Ood, Who once for a> 

DU to the grave dcMend, 
Now lires in hen*ii, om gnat High Prieit, 
And nerer-djing Mend. 

2 Through life or dentb let lu to Him 

With constwicT ■dhme i 
Futh Bhill inpplj new Btreagth, uii hope 
Sbill baouh ev'rt feu. 

CLXV.— 8,8,6 bJB. 

1 Hb bldi UB come 1 His Tuice we knov. 
And boldly on the watera go, 

To Him our God uid Lord) 
We walk on life's tempeatuous see. 
For He ^Vho died to let us free 

Hath call'd usnitb Hit woid. 

2 Secure, on boiafrous wavei we tread, 
Nor nil the tutlowB round ua dread. 

While to the Lord we loot ; 
The Tempter drives his vortei roand; 
We pus it aa on solid ground ; 

The wave ii firm bls tuck. 




) But if from Him we turn the eye. 


We see 


the raging floods run high, 


We feel our feara within ; 


Our foes go strong, our flesh so frail 


Reason 


and unbelief prevail, 


And 


plunge us into aiu. 


4 I/ird 1 


we our unbelief confess, 


DoTh 


u our little faith increase. 


That 


we may doubt no more; 


But fix 


on Thee a steady eye, 


Ando 


Thine outslretch'd arm rely 


Till 


11 the storm is o'er. 




CLXVl.-8,7. 


1 Fathk 


H, we commend our spirits 


To Thy love iu Jesu'a niune, 


Love, wfaieh His atoninE merita 


Give 




■■ Ohow 


gweet. how real a pleasure 


Floffl 


B from love eo true and free 


Ohow 


great, how rich a treasure, 


Sbvi 


our, we possess in Thee! 



f^ 



4 Thoo^ thi* Kene ii erer chinging, 
Siaae Thf tnetcf ehantci not, 
O'cT the vute our ipirlt* taaglDB 
Qlory in their tiappj lot. 

9 Bf the Hoi; Ghoet uioiiited, 
H<9 we do our Father's will. 
Walk the path b; Him ijipoioted, 
Jesu'a ^eaaure to rulfil. 

6 1111 the velcome rignal hearing, 
Welcome to the wint* aloDe, 
We rejoice at His appearing. 
Who shall claim tu for His own. 



1 FaoH br we aee the glorious day. 
When He Who bore our sins away. 
Will all Hii m^esty display. 

3 " A Man of Sorrowa" once He was, 
Xo friend was found to plead His cause. 
For all preferr'd thewoiia'a i.'p^Vk'uk. 



3 lie groon'd benestli sin's Ewful lood, 
For in the sinner's place He stood. 
And died to bring us back to God, 

4 But now He eits with glory crown'd, 
While angel hosts the throne surround 
And still His lofty praises sound. 

5 To feiv on earth His name is dent ; 
And they who in Hia cause appear, 
The world's reproach and scorn must b 

il Vet soon there is a day to come. 

When He wUl seal the scoraer's doom, 
And take His mourning people home. 

7 Je?u5, Tby name is all our boast 
And though by waves of trouble tost. 
Thou wilt not let Thine own be lost. 

S Come then, come quickly from ahnve. 
Our souls impatient long to prove 
1'he depths of Thine eternal love. 

CLXVIU.— 8, 6. 

! Great Leader of the church of God, 
We sing Thy conqu'ring name. 







a AvlGt'17, glorioui mai complete, 
Tbou b; Tfa^ death ditUt pin ; 
So in Thy oiue would we contend. 

And ill for Thee nutaln. 

i While onvftrd to the conflict led. 
No Borrow would we few, 
Frepar'd our ruuom'd live* to shed. 
Nor coant them to ni dear. 

4 We 'd trace the footitepi Thou hut tc 
To glory and renown ; 
Sustain Tby combat and Thy cioia, 
Ai cali'd to ahaie Thy crown. 



1 BaBTBBtx, awalce, awalce from sl( 

And bind the g{rdle on ; 
A heav'niy course before you lies, 
And an eternal );rown. 

2 lis Jeau's animating take 

Vat calls yon ftam onU^ 



■ 
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Tlie crown of victory. 




3 Lordl help us atill to follow Th' 




Patient, the race to run. 




Till crown'd with vict'ryroundT 


'i 


W. sins whM grace has don.. 




CLXX.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 




i The promise is fiilflil'd, 




Salvation'8 woiic is done; 




Justice and Mercj reconcil'd, 


n 


For God has rais'd His Son. 




2 He left desth's aad aiKrfe. 




From all corruption free ; 




The holy, harmless, Son of God 




Could no corruption see. 




3 In Him the saints are ris'o, 




From guilt and judgment clea 






And now upon the throne ot he 


i 




III Him their Head appear. 






CLXXI.— 8s. 




1 


1 How l)lest the bright morning ap| 


_ 


When Jesus reviv'd from the g. 



in 

To buiiih (br ever our feui. 

To triumph, almigbtyto ure. 
Hov itroi^ were His ton ind Hu crfei I 

lliewMtb of Hii blood bow diTlne I 
How perfect Hii one ucritlce. 

Who rou, thoD^ He inOu'd for sin 1 

9 The Hui, Whoae mock-crowa »m of thom, 

Whom sinaen agieed to deride, 
The Han, Who bore icour^g uid aconit 

The Mao, Who on C&lTuy died. 
Now bleiied for ever b made. 

And life hu rewarded His pain ; 
Now glor]' eoclrclei His head, 

Heav'D slngB of the lamb thstwu ilain. 

3 And lo 1 when He cometh again. 

His foei shall be clothed with ihame i 
But gladness the saints shall obtain, 

And glory, and peace, with the I^mb. 
Then let us look forward to this. 

And jojfull; take up His croM : 
Aa Bainti we shall be where He Is, 

And all that we lose is but droM. 
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CLXXII.— 6, fi, 6, 6. 8, 8. 

1 Who is the wondrous KiDg, 

Who there in glory stands ! 
What title doth He bring, 

That utorthip He demandi T 
Jehovah'i name, in battle atrong. 
Alone can be the Church's song. 

2 The poVre of hell oppos'd, 

When He in conflict bled: 
And death's strong ban were clos'd 

Round His expiring head: — 
But death and hell possess'd no poVr, 
To hold Him past th' appointed liour. 

3 'Twas for the church He bled, 

'Twas for the Church He rose, 
That iihe in Him, her Head, 

Might overcome all foes : — 
Jehovah Jesus is His name, 
And all His deeds His worth pioclsim. 

4 Himself Che Son of God. 

The Lord, from conquest come; 
He shed His precious blood, 
Tliat wi: might share His home. 




CLXXin.— 8, 6. 

1 For Sion's rake I will not rest ; 
I will not ho]d m; peace, 
Until JeruBalem be bkit. 
And Judab dwell «t eiK. 

3 Until her rightcouaneu return, 
Ab day-bieak after night ; 
The lamp of hei ralvation trarn , 
With eTeiluting light. 



i The Gentilea aliatl her glory view. 
And kings declare het Aune, 

And hers shall be a title new. 
Which Urael'i God shall name. 

4 The Lord shall hold her with Hia hi 
And wear her for His own. 

His diadem her beauteoua land. 
Her royalty His crown. 




CLXXIV.— 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 The day comes on apace, 

Soon tibM the night be past : 
Who trust the Saviour's grace 

ShoU see His &ce at last; 
The clouds that now obstruct their sight. 
Shall quickly all be imt to flight. 

2 Ye saints, lift up your heads, 

SalVBlion draweth nigh; 
See where the morning spreads 

Its radiance through the sky ; 
O let the sight your spirits cheer ! 
The Lord Himself will soon appear. 

^ Though men your Hope deride 
(Nor will e'en God belieYe), 
Do you in Him confide, 

Whose word can ne'er deceive; 
When heav'n anil earth shall pass away. 
The saints shall see a glorious day. 

4 For you the Lord intends 
A brigfir abode on high, 
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The pUee where sorrow ends, 

And Donght it known bat joy ; 
With toch * hope, ye Minta. rejolcp, 
Te soon shall heir th' (rchingeri TOfce. 



1 TBI da; of glory beiring 

Its brightneu ftr uid oear. 
The day of Christ's appeuing 

We now QO longer fear; 

2 He once a spotless victim 

ForusonCslv'rybled: 
Jehovah did Rfflict Him, 
And bruis'd Him in our stead. 



4 Then let Him come in glory. 
Who cornea His saints to raise, 
To perfect all the story 
Of wonder, love, and prmw. 




CLXXVI.— 8, 7. 



3 Tniiy HcsBed is the station I 
Thus upon the lamh to rest, 
And to know in God's s.ilvation. 
How the sointH are fully hlcEt* 

3 Here we find the dawn of heaven, 

WhLe upon the Lamb we gaze, 
Sec our trespasses forgiven, 
And our songs of triumijh raise. 

4 Oh 1 that strong in faith abiding, 

We may to the Saviour cleave, 

Nought with Him our hearts dlvid 

Ali for Him content to leave. 

5 Maj we atill, God's mind discemii 

To the Lamb for wisdom go ; 
There new wonders daily learning, 
All Che Fiither'a glorj know. 




CLXXVn— 8, 7. 

1 Jnn>, lead tu bj Thy power 

Bife into tbe promlifd ntt ; 
ChooK the path ;— the m; whtterer 

Seemi to Thee, OLordl the beat; 
Be our guide in ei'ry peril, 

Watch and keep ui ni|ht and daj, 
Else our fboliih heart* Wu winder 

From the Btni|;ht and narrow w».j. 

2 Since in Thee we fonnd redemption, 

And Salvation full and free, 
Nothing on our iouIb disbeaiten 

But forgetfulness of Thee ; 
Nought can stay our steady progreu. 

More than conq'rora we tbaH be, 
If our eye, whate'er the danger, 

Looki to Thee, and none but Thee. 

3 In Tby presence we are happy ; 

In Thy presence we're secure; 
Intlij prettnc 
We can' teiil; endwe > 



In Thy presence we can conquer, 

We can suffer, we can die ; 
WandVing from Thee we are feeble ; 

Let Thy love, then, keep us nigh. 

CLXXVni.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 From Egypt lately freed. 

By the Redeemer's grace, 
A rough and thorny path we tread 
To see Him face to face. 

2 The promised rest and peace 

Are still in constant view ; 
How diflPrent to the wilderness 
We now are passing through ! 

3 Here grief, and care, and pain. 

And fears distress us sore ; 
But there celestial pleasures reign. 
And we shall weep no more. 

CLXXIX.— 8s. 

** Wb *vk no abiding city here ;'* 
This may distress the worldling's mind. 

But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 



9 "We'Tenoibidinidtrherci" 

Sad tlunigbt t wen tbU to be out 
Bat kt thii tniUi oni qnrits cheer. 
We Melc » city yet to come. 

3 "We've DO atudiiigcitT here :" 

Then let ui live m pilgrims do ; 

Let not the world our reit ippeu, 

But let iu haaie from ell below. 

4 " We 've no •biding citj here ;" 

We leek % city out of sight, 
Jerusalem I faith sees it nesr, 
Brillisnt with everlasting light. 



CLXXX.— 8, 6. 

1 Children ofGod! who, pacing alow. 

Your pilgrim path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe. 
To God's high calling true ! 

2 Why move ye on with Ung'iing tread, 

A doubtful, roouming band t 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head 1 
Wby dropa the feeble bwn&l 



3 O I vetk to know the Sailour'i pow'r, 

To trust the Father's care ; 
A momeot's toil, a, pusing ihow'r. 
Is all the grief ye sbwe I 

4 The Lord of light, abaent awhile 

Shall soon His glory bring. 

And you in all that gloiy amile, 

Whilit you Hl9 prajsei siiig. 

5 Thpn rescu'd from the gloomy ahmud 

Which doth this worid invest, 
Hell raise you on His glorious cloud, 
And guide you to Hia rest. 



1 Sweeter sounds than music knou 

Charm us in the Saviour'« name 
All the Church's gladness flows 
From His birth, and cross, and s 

2 Did the Lord a man become, 

That He might the law fulfil 7 
Bleed and suffer in our room ? 
And can any tongue be xtiil! 




3 No, we will ouipraises bring, 

Though the; worthleu are and weak; 
For, ahould we refuse to sing, 
Sure, the vei; stones would spealc. 

4 our Saviour I shield icd sun. 

Shepherd, brother, husband, friend, 
Ev'ry precious nnme in one. 
We would praise Thee without end. 



1 We long to behold Him array'd 

With glory and light from above. 
The Lard in His beauty display'd. 

The beauty of holiest love. 
We hasten and sigh to be there, 

Where Jesus shall fli His abode. 
To see Him descend in the air, 

With all the blight glorj of God. 

a With Him we on Zion shall stand. 
{For Jeaus hath spoken the v,ord) - 
And all of Immanuel's land. 
Survey in the sight of the Lord, 
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But when on His bosom reclin'd. 
His face we are strengthen'd to see. 

Our joyfulness, Lord, we shall find, 
Our heaven of heavens in Thee. 

CLXXXIIL— 6, 6, 8, 6, 4, 7. 

1 From Egypt lately come, 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain : 

Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 

We haste with songs of joy, 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy ; 
HaUelujahl &c. 

3 There sin and sorrow cease, 

And ev'ry conflict's o*er ; 
There we shall dwell in endless peace. 
And never hunger more. 
Hallelujah 1 &c. 

4 There in celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing. 



Tberc tore in ereiy botom reign*, 
FwOodUionelfitUnB; 
HiDdnjih, ftc. 

5 We Kwn BhkUjoh) the tbrongi 

Heir pleMures we ahill ihire. 
And ling the eierUiting long, 
With all the nniom'd theni 
lUlleliijih, kc. 

6 How Bweet the prospect is ! 

It cheers the pilgrim's breut ; 
We're journejing through the wildemesi, 



CLXXXIV.— 8>. 
J Wbrn I behold Che vondroui crou 
On which the Lord of glor; died, 
M; richest gain I count but lou. 
And pour contempt on all m; pride. 

3 Forbid it. Lord, that I should bout. 
Save in the death of Cbriat, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm'd me mo! 
I'd Bicrifice Ihem to Huta\QQ&. 
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3 By sufifering there, beneath His feet 

He trod the fierce Avenger down ; 
There, power itself and weakness meet, 
Emblems of each yon thorny crown ! 

4 "Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an oflf ring far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



CLXXXV.--6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 On earth the song begins ; 

In heav'n more sweet and loud, 
" To Him that cleans'd our sins 

By His atoning blood ;" 
"To Him," we sing in joyful strain, 
" Be honour, pow'r, and praise, Amen. 

2 Believers now repeat, 

Whatheav'n with gladness owns; 
And while before His feet 

The elders cast their crowns, 
Come, imitate the choirs above. 
And sing aloud the Saviour s love. 




3 Alone He bore the ccoiB, 

Alone its grief sustoin'd ; 

His was the shame and loai. 

And He the vicf 17 goin'd ; 

The mighty work ■ma all His o' 

Tbo' we shall sbare His gloriou 



CLXXXVI.— 8, 8, 6, bia. 

1 CoHK let us sing the matchless worth, 
And sweetly sound the glories forth 

Which in the SaTiour shine, 
To God and Christ our pruses bring; 
The song with which the heavens ring, 
Now let us gladly join, 

2 How rich the precious blood He spilt. 
Our ransom ftom the dresidful guilt 

Of sin against our God; 
How perfect was His righteousness. 
In which unspotted beauteous dress, 

His saints have ever stood I 

3 How rich the character He beari, 
And all the form of love He weata, 

-:»- — Eialted on thelhtonei 
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In songs of sweet untiring praise, 
We would, to everlasting days. 
Make all His glories known. 

And soon the happy day shall come, 
When we shall reach our destin'd home. 

And see Him face to face ; 
Then with our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
The one unbroken day we '11 spend 

In smging still His grace. 



CLXXXVII.— 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew. 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak His worth. 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God ! 

Our tongues must bless Thy name. 
By Whom the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiv'n, 
Of hell subdu'd, of peace with heav'n. 



8 TbM art our CanDuIlar, 

Our PitUm, and our Guide. 

And ThoD our Shepherd ut; 

Ah, keep aa oeu Th; ildc ; 

Nor let OUT fcet e'er nm utrfty. 

Or wMuler in the oooked wij. 

4 We kwe Thy weU-known voice, 
Andtniat Thioe e^ to keep 
Our wuid'rJDE louli traonf 

The thouiinds of God'g »heep ; 
Feed Tbou His flock, nil Thou their ntnx 
And gently lead the tender l«nib*. 

CLXXXVIII.— SECOND PART. 

1 Should aJI the boats of deatfa, 

And pow*re of hell unknown, 
Put their moit dreedfui forma 

0( rage and mischief on, 
We shall be safe, while Chriat displays 
His guardian and Almighty gnce. 

2 O Thou Almighty Lord t 

Hell's conqueror and King, 
Thy aceptre and Thy aword, 
Thy lore and sneewedViti 
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Thine is our pow'r, and we would sit, 
In willing bonds, close at Thy feet. 



.1 

.1 

p 



3 Yet, help us now to rise, 

And tread the tempter down ; 

Jesus, lead us forth 

To conquest, and the crown ; 
And feeble saints shall win the day. 
Though death and Hell obstruct the ^ 

CLXXXIX.— 7s. 

1 Jesus, Saviour of the soul, 

Let us to Thy bosom fly. 
While the raging billows roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide us, O our Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past: 
Safe into the haven guide, 

There receive Thy church at last 



1 



/ 



Other refuge have we none, 

Helpless, hanging still on Thee ; 
Leave, O leave us not alone, 

Still our stay and comfort be ; 
All our trust on Thee is stayM, 

All our help from Thee we bring 
Cover each defenceless head 

With the shadow of T\^7 V\t\^, 




uo 

3 ThoQ, O lATd, ut all we want, 

BcnindleH lore in llice we flndi 
Ralie the Mien, cheer the funt, 

Heal the ddL, and lead the blind. 
Jait uid bol; 1« Thy name. 

We ate all utnigliteoiuneM; 
We aie Aitl at abi and ihame 

ThoD art fall of truth and grace. 

4 Pleoteoui grace vith Thee i> fonn<) 

Grace to pardon ev'ry aln ; 
Let the healing i&eanu abound. 

Make and keep ub pare wlUiin. 
Thoa of life the AnmtiUn ait, 

FrcElT let us take of Tbee ; 
Spring Thou up witbin each heart, 

Riie to all etemitj. 



Since Tbou, the everluting God, 

Our Father art become ; 
Jesus, OUT Guardian and our Friem^ 

And heav*!! our final home i 




.VoveVn.ao«need 
1 tttngs else o i- 

».r than *e *^ " - as de»* 

hall see ^c » 

hen the vrorU of g^ 




5 This alone is my compluDt, 
Tbat inj lore i* w«k iDd bint ; 
Yet I love Him, and ■dore, 
for grace to love Him morel 



1 Happt christiui, God'i ovn child, 
Choaen, call'd, uid recoDcil'd ; 
Once a rebel full of laint. 

Now a duteous, humble saint. 

2 Happy christian, look on high. 
See thy portion In the eky ; 
t'ix'd by everlasting love, 
Who that portion can remover 

3 Happy chmtian. though the earth 
Cannot know thy gradoui worth, 
Yet thy Goi shall soon proclaim, 
Through all heav'n, thy favout'l mnA. 

4 Wappy christian, angels sa.^, 
" Turn thy heart Irom earth a.-*"*.-*. 






c%c^^^ 



.8s. 



OS 






te\^ 






,\\\a 



ft* 



\)Vc^*!l<\v\%^^* 



y 
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de»-^ 



»XV^ 






o"^ 






.. -Pe^^^r^tv-V^;- eti ^° 
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.s^ 







CXCIV.— 8, 6, 

1 Tar gracious preeence, O, our God, 
Our ev'ry wish contains ; 
With this, beneath temptation's load. 



3 This CBii our ev'ry care control, 
. 'Gild wch dark scene with light; 
This is the sonahiQe of the soul ; 
Without it all is night. 

3 happy scenes of pure delight, 

Where Love's fulltwams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the sight. 
And gladness to the heart. 

4 Our place in those iair realms of bliss. 

Our sph^ts long to know ; 

Our vishes terminate io this. 

Nor can they rest helow. 

5 Nor do these wishes of the heart 

Seem foolish, Lord, to Thee; 
For thou bast said, that where Thou art, 
There we thall ever be. 
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„ our Ceerful spirits sing 



■■■ \ 



cxcv. 



-7,6. 




,CBRt8T.theSa«o«' 
oJbbxisQbM ^ee; 

.TismThy' ^^^,. 

'^ seems safety W 4 U3. 

Thou<lo»y'°^3byThy'0-«' 

^**S wo toect us 
1*''"° the Rest above. 
Safe to tt'^'* 

V t \ov revievimS 



thf baol onrfbeaiobdning, 
And drying all oar teut,— 

Ouiheuts with rapture bandn^ 
The path we ihiU rttrue. 

Where now our touli ue leuning 
The richee of Thy grace. 

4 O then haw loud the ehonu 
Shall to Thy oune raonnd. 

From all at rest before ni, 

* From all Thy grace hath (bond I 

One joyful lon^ for ever 
Each harp, each lip ihall raiae, 

The piBiiG of our R«leemer, 
Our God and Savlooi'a jnatoe. 



CXCVL— 7, 6. 

] How long, O Lord our Saviour, 

Wilt Thou remain awayf 

Our hearts are growing weary 

OfThy lolongdEhty; 
O when shall come the moment. 
When, brighter far than morni 
The sunshine of Thy glory 
Shall on Thy people dawn { 
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2 How long, O gracious Master, 

Wilt Thou Thy household leave? 
So long hast Thou now tarried. 

Few Thy return believe: 
Immers'd in sloth and folly. 

Thy servants, Lord, we see ; 
And few of us stand ready 

With joy to welcome Thee. 

3 How long, O Heav'nly Bridegroom, 

How long wilt Thou delay 1 
And yet how few are grieving, 

That Thou dost absent stay: 
Thy very Bride her portion 

And calling hath forgot. 
And seeks for ease and glory 

Where Thou, her Lord, art not. 

4 O wake Thy slumbering virgins j 

Send forth the solemn cry. 
Let all Thy saints repeat it, 

" The Bridegroom draweth nigh 1" 
May all our lamps be burning, 

Our loins well girded be, 
Each longing heart preparing 

With joy Thy face to see. 




cxcvn^-e, 7. 



On the brink of deitti we itood. 

Nought dMerdng 
But of nratb the Bery flood. 

2 tiota our blinded eTes w« mlun|, 

Aod our Duierj we see ; 
tfow our stony beuti are breiking ; 
From etem&l wiath we flee 

To tbe refuge, 
Open'd, Umb of Ood, In Tbee. 

3 Twis Thy Love, O God, that knew ut 

Esith's foundation long before-. 

That same love to Jesua drew us 
By its Bweet constraining pow'r. 

And will keep us 
Sifely now, and evermore. 

4 God of love, our souls adore Thee ! 

We would (till Thy grace proclum. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
And in glory praise Thy name; 

Hallelujah I 
Be to God and to ttte Lamta. 
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f C\'CVin._6,6,6,6,8,t 



irst, in purpose deep, 
I The Church wsa brought to view, 

's eteraal mind, — 
[ (Tliijiigh none His counsel knew] 
thiT gave her to the Son, 
(And He betroth'd her for Hia own. 

thoiiEh In Adam'a loina 
L- brake His holy word; 
Iri^nch'rousl; antnie, 
pnrteit from her Lord: 
rought her back, though hetl n 
Wasli'd from her sins in His own bl 



I'Qrt Of 


Hint church »re we,— 


Who. 


m He ad thus redeem, 


Lcnrnin 


ig h» diily proof 


Ouri 


iailyneedof Him; 


Taught by the Spirif to confeat 


JeausQi 




Ye«.m-: 


ire,— to crown the whole 


{Hitgnaoat pltn to prove), 



Out mdon, (bond Id Clnii^ 

Nor CMth nor hell can more; 
Our dallj bout uid MOg b thii — 
leaoB ii oon, uiil w* ire Hii> 

9 Yes 1 ve txe one vitlt Him 

■Mid all our lep'nnu lUte; 
And ivbo «u ercr ^ 

Fiin hii own fle^ to liatel 
" One ipirit with the Loid I " tUt pron 
In loTing 111 Hlmtelf He lovet. 

G Nor GUI He ceue to ion; 

For Hii own precept ii, 
" Ye huabuids lore Tour wi*e«," — 

And wiU not Chriit love HUT 
Wili not He cherish and refresh 
Bone of His bone, flesh of Hli fletbT 

T Ah, yes I Christ loves the church 
"Ds her He lives to bless ; 
He cannot love her more, 

Nor will He love lier less : 
Fair in His sight, cleans'd bj the word, 
A bride adom'd, meet for her Ix>rd. 



1 TuKo' the Holy Ghost it ia, 
Christ is oura, and we are Hii ; 
Eartli uid hcU in vain combine. 
To dissolve thia tie Divine. 



Sons of God, and heirs of Heav'n 

3 In His death we met our doom, 
He OUT Shepherd is become; 
Strong in His full strength we sti 
None can pluck us from His bam 

4 111 this Shepherd's love secure, 
To the end we aball endure, 

III His service onward go. 
Till we conquer ev'ry foe. 

CC— fi, 6, 8, 6. 



3 CHadly of Him we dng, 

Kdcc we with Him are dead ; 

Our life li hid with Chtiit in Ood, 

Id CfariM the Charch'i Head. 

3 A beav'oty calling this 1 

It aounds thro' earth tbroid ; 
For we, by futh, in Hi&t'h behold 
The kingly priest of God. 



1 JEeui, ipotleu Lamb of God, 
Thou hut bought ua with Thy blood— 
We would value nou^t beside 
JcEus — Jeaus crucified. 

3 We ate Thine — and Thine alone. 
This we gladly, fully own ; 
And, in all out worlu and ways. 
Only now would eeeb Thy pidac. 

3 Help us to contesa Thy came. 
Bear with joy Thy cross and ahame*, 
Only aeek to fallow Thee, 
Though reproacb our portion tn^ 



aoa 

hen Thou slialt in glory 



1 WELb mny ne aing I with triumpli sing 

The great Redeemer's pmise ! 
The glories of the living God, 
BeveaJ'd in Jeea's face. 

2 The Father') love it waa, that sought 

From Hell to set us free; 
That gave the Lamb, whose precious blood 
Has seal'd our liberty. 

3 In Him we retd the Father's love. 

And find eternal peace j 
We meet out God in Jesui Christ, 
And fear and terror cease. 

4 Then gladl; sing, and sound abroad 

The great Hedeemer's praise ; 
The glories of the living God, 
The riches of His grace! 




1 OoD, in the fice of Hli dew Son, 
Hmkei Hi* eternal caunidi Icnowo, 
There lore in «11 iti gloiy tblne*, 
And truth is dnwn in tklreit Hue*. 

3 Hie prli'ner there maj break bla chain 
The weary reit &om all bli pain* i 
The captiie feel hii bondtte ceue. 
The moiiraer find the way of peace. 

3 There fiith reveali to mortal eyei 
A brighter world beyond the ikiei ; 
There iMnea the light which guidei ouri 
From enrth to realnu of endleu day. 

4 May we find grace to know the IJird, 
To seek His glories in the word ; 

Its truths with meelmeaa to receive. 
And by Ita holy precepts live. 



/ Come, ye that know tlie Swrtovrf*'" 
Aod nUse your thougfat* »bo"»e-. 
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when Jehovah'a work begun. 
When f T*r"^ and it wu done. 

9 Song! of pni*e awoke tht morn. 
When the Mnce of Peace wu bora ' 
Soi^ of pniie *rote> when He 
C^itlve led ofitiritr. 

S HeaVD and earth mnat paw away. 
Song! of praite thai] crown tbe day t 
God will make newheav'na and earth, 
SoDgi of praise aball hail thdi birth. 

4 And mutt man alone be dumb, 
Tin that glorious kingdom comef 
No 1 — the church is call'd to raise 
Pnlma, and bjmns, and soup of piaise 

5 Let tbe cbuTch then spend her breath, 
Singing of the Satiour'a death ; 

And no leas, with heart and voice, 

In the Lamb's new life rejoice. 

C Learning tbua by faith and love, 
Soaga of praise to sing aboie -, 
Soon tbii boly sweet einplov 
She in glory shall enjoy. 



206— 207 

CCVL— 8, 6. 

1 I'm not asham'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honour of His word. 
The glory of His cross. 

2 Jesus, my God I I know His name. 

His name is all my trust; 
He will not put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope he lost. 

3 Firm as His life His promise stands. 

And He can well secure 
What I've committed to His hands, 
'Till the appointed hour. 

4 Then will He own my worthless name 

Before the Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Give to my soul its place. 

CCVII.— 8, 7. 

1 Far from us be grief and sadness, 
Farther Btill unhallow'd mirth ; 
Sods of God may sing with %\?tAivt^, 
Theirs are joys of heav*n\v b\rt\v\ 




He ii Loid of bMvea tnd eiith. 

3 All tbe waridllDg*! mirtb U niadneM, 
AU bia Ubour tuMeu toU ; 
11* the uiaU tlut tut« of gUdnae, 
Tho' the world their choice rerile: 

Swe«t their portioD, 
lift ii in the Saviuar*! tmlla. 

3 Once the worid wu all odi treuure. 
Then the world our heirti pcawtt ; 
Now we tute mblimer plewiire, 
Since the Lord hu nuide oi Udt : 

We cu WitneM, 
Jena giTei Hii people re*i. 

CCVIIL— 88. 

1 How great the privil^e t how nweet. 

To ung of Christ, the Lord we own ; 
Who giTes UB hope that we ahall sit 
Ere long with Him upon His throne. 

2 Ib uiir sulyect hilf so sweet. 

So Ttrious as the love of Godt 
U tnj other name so great, 
As Hit WJio bore our 'toxKr$ V»i^ 



3 Tis thia alone that suits lost man, 

That makes his oppoBition cesae, 
BehDlding love's amazing plan, 

He drops his arms and sues for |ieu 

4 'TwBB so with ua 1 we once were foea, 

Were foes to Him Who gave us brei 
But He, Whose mere; freely flaws 
Has say'd us from eternal death. 

5 Of Him then let us sp<^nk and sing. 

Who soon in glory shall appear. 
And us in all that glory bring 
His own peculiar throne to share. 



1 Thou precious Saviour, Son of God 
FouDtain far guilt and aJD, 
Sufficient ever is Thy blood 
To cleanse and keep us clean. 

S To uB then Etill that blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 

Till hope in full enjoyment die, 

Add all our souls are love. 




1 ZiOM ibkU MMti lift np her head. 

Am], oll'd by grace, uue tt length ; 

From dnit, KDd dvkaeu, and the dead, 

Zion thill rue in Jesm' itrength— 

2 Shall put her beauteoui gurnenti od. 

Salvation, praue, and ligbteoutneia: 

And, tbrougb the world her glory knoivr 

The heathen >hall her God conteu. 

8 An earthly ran no more her light ; 

The clouded moon conceali h^ tux: 
Jehovah ibeda HU glory bright 

On all her >coni'd and aimipg race. 

4 Then shall her gates wide open atand, 
And ehe the ballow'd court prejiare ; 
For Gentile hoata in Judah'a land 

Shall awell her praise and join her pta; 



oil 

God in Christ is our salvation, 
He to us is all in all: 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

S And for us, though poor and wretched, 
(God's redeeming love adore !) 
Jesus stands in heav'n a Saviour, 
Full of mercy join*d with pow*r ; 

He is able, 
He is willing evermore. 

.3 Conscience could not make us linger, 
Nor of fitness could we dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth. 
Is that we have need of Him : 

Jesus gave us 
Free salvation in His name. 

4 See the Saviour high ascended. 

Pleads for us His precious blood ; 
On the Father^ grace depending. 
We, thro* Him, the sons of God, 

Trust in Jesus, 
Who alone the winepress trod. 



1 Gloh to Uw FMha 0Tt, 
Ood Id WbottmnoTe aad Itvc; 
Children's praiae He lores to heu*> 

. CUldm'* WMgs ddi^t Hit «r. 

3 Glory to the Unt-faoni bring, 
Christ the Prophet, Pnot, tnd Kb^ ; 
Brethreo, niae your aweeteat strain 
To the Limb Who once «M (lain t 

3 Glory in the Holy Qhost, 
Senttrom hoT'D ■tPenteooatj 
'Tis tliro' Him nlone we live. 
And the predouB tmtb receire. 

4 May this then our serilce be, 
Gloijiog in the Trinity, 

For the Goipel troni sboTe, 

For the word thst " God is love." 

CCXIII.— 8, 6. 

I Hail I Alpha and Omega, hull 
The First and Laal to faith j 
Secnrer of the Church's hope. 
The Tiutb, the UCe, the Etfk. 
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2 Haill First and Last, the great I am, 

God of the world above 1 
Increase each little spark of faitii. 
Fill eVry saint with love. 

3 O let that faith which Thou hast taught. 

Be treasur'd in each breast ; 
The evidence of joys unseen, 
The substance of our rest. 

4 Thus shall we go from strength to strength. 

From grace to greater grace; 
From each degree of faith move on, 
Till we behold Thy face. 



CCXIV.— 88. 

1 O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 The Father's changeless love we sing, 
BJest fountain ! whence o>it comforts spring: 

How great the depth, bow Yu^Yi *\\. ^o'w^. 
No saint can tell, no ange\ Vlivo^^. 



8 Itt lengtb md bnadth bo tyt an tract, 
No thongfat npliwa the boondi of |rue : 
Tha lora wblch •w'd wu tonli tram hdl, 



1 How predooi It the book IHrinc, 
B7 inipintlOD f/tt'n I 
As a bright lamp Its doctrinei «Iilne, 
To inlik oar unili to hMVo. 

S It tiNetlj cbMn oar dtooptns bonta 
In thii diric Tile of tour* ! 
Life, light, uid joT It ttm impim, 
And qudli our ridag lem. 

3 TIU luap, tbro' «U the tedioni Di|bt 
or life, sb«ll guide our way ; 
1111 we heboid the deuer light 
Of an etcnul day. 



1 Now, Lord, intpire each brother'* heart, 
Aod teach hit tongue to vyait.; 
Food to each hungiiiig mmY ^xav^C^ 
And corduda to ttw vei3t. 
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2 Yea, God of might. Thy Son reveal. 

And soyereign calling own, 
Where Thou hast deign'd to set Thy seal. 
There make His glories known. 

3 And let Thy Spirit from above 

Teach us to love Thee more ; 
Teach us Thy word, that we may love. 
As we did not before. 

4 Furnish us all with light and powers 

To walk in wisdom's ways ; 
So shall the benefit be ours, 
And Thine shall be the praise. 



CCXVIL— 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

1 Let us love, and singf and wonder — 

Let us praise the Saviour's name ; 
He has hush'd the law's loud thunder. 

He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame ; 
He has wash'd us in His blood. 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

2 Let us love the Lord that bought us, 

PJty'd us when enemies ; . 



CtOed w b; HIi paM, ind taaght w, 

dm 01 eui, and gave ni ajw: 
H« bM wtdi'd nt in Hli Mood, 
He preMnti our tonli to Ood. 

8 Let lu liHg, though Ikocc tcmiKatiaa 

Thraten hoid to beu at doim ; 

For the Lord, oui: atzoag Mlntlon, 

Hold! ia view the conqu'roc'* crown; 
He Who wuh'd us in His blood. 
Safe will btiag ub home to God. 

4 Let UB WOTufer; grace and jtutice 
Join, and point to menT** »tor« ; 

Chriit batli died ; in Him our tnut ia ) 
Justice amilea, and aak* do more ; 

He Who wasb'd as in HIa blood. 

Has secur'd out wa; to Ood. 



CCXVIII^SECOND PART. 

1 Let us praise and join the cborua 
Of the Heav-nly Host on high. 
Blest enumplei set before us. 

How their praisea SI) the sky 1 
Thou hast wasb'd us with Tby blood, 
ThoD art worthy. Lamb cd OoA. 



,i»_»»o 



I , J «e l)^"*" „n\i our 10"=- , 

1 FMot out V ^^ ^„g, «rtn 






He' •«•'""" 



2 From heaven let angels' voices spund, — 
** See the Almighty Jesus crown'd !" 
The saints, sustained by power and grace. 
Shall meet the Saviour face to face. 

3 Descending thus to take His throne. 
To claim the kingdom for His own : 
Jesus shall then His bride obtain. 
And she with Him for ever reign. 



CCXXI.— 78. 

1 Christ, the Lord, will come ag^ain. 
None shall wait for Him in vain ; 

I shall then His glory see: 
Christ will come and call for me. 

2 Then, when the Archangel's voice 
Shakes the earth, and rends the skies, 
Rising millions shall proclaim 
Blessings on the Saviour's name. 

3 " This is our redeeming Grod 1" 
Ransom'd hosts will shout, s\o\i4\ 
"Praiae, eternal praise be fp^Vn, 

To the Lord of earth and Yie«:s*xkV' 



aaa 



CCXXII.— 88. 

1 Jesus shall reign, where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journies run. 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
'Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

3 Blessings abound, where'er He reigns, 
The prisoners leap to loose their chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want be blest. 

4 Where He displays His healing pow*r. 
Death and the curse shall reign no more ; 
But Adam's race in Him shall boast 
More blessings far than Adam lost. 

5 Then all the earth shall rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to \t& "Katv^^-, 

Angela respond with ftot\%% ^^^viv, 
And earth repeat tbe\ov\d krcvetv. 




1 Bihold! the ooanMi] of the Lrad 

In Utter ixp ihaQ Tiae, 
On mountain tops abcrac the MDi. 
And draw the wand'iinc rre*. 

2 To thli the jojfUl nationi nniid. 

All tribei and toD^uea, shall flow ; 
" Up to the bin of God," wy the;, 



3 The beam that shines from Kon's hill. 
Shall lighten er'Tj land ; 
The King «ho rdgns in Salem's toii'n 

Shall all the world cc 



4 Among the nations He shall jadg«; 

His judgments truth ahall guide: 
His sceptre shall protect thejuit. 
And quell the sionerU pride. 

5 No strife shall nge, nor hostile fend* 

Dinurij those pcacefHil ;e«n ', 
7b jjfough-sbarea men sbal\ beat l\i^ v 
To pnaiiog-bodki their »pe«a. 
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G No longer hosts encounf riDg hosts. 
Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more : — 

7 For now, O Israel, thou art call'd 
To worship at His shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
In all His grace to shine. 



CCXXIV.— 8, 8, 6. bi8. 

1 To wait for that important day. 
When Jesus will His power display ; 

Be this our one great care. 
To do His will, our business here ; 
No toil to shun, no danger fetor, 

Resolv'd His cross to share. 

2 And though He should prolong His stiy. 
And sinners mock at the delay. 

His people need not fear ; • 

The man Who wore the crown of thorns, 
Whose claim the world rejects and scorns, 

In glory will appear. 



8 Br^tt uscb ikd >ttnMl Uidr King, 
Andktirt with uduiutioai ring. 

When Jcmt comet with doudi ) 
Bf Uth we ice Uie datiUnf tnin i 
It Kenu to 611 yiHi uure pUin 

Witb hetT'ii'i esnttiim crawdt. 

4 In patience then we now mi; icM, 
(AMur'd the Father'i time li beit.) 

And (U Hi* word obey : 
Poi thii we know, the i»j wIH come 
When Jenu ihiD conrey ni homo. 
And ell Hit pow'r diipliy. 



CCXXV^-8, 6. 

1 Lo I wb*t ■ glotioui liEht appean 



t From hen'n the new Jvtu'lero come*. 
Full worthy of iti Lord ; 
See til thhigt now tt Itit leneVd, 
And Ptndlie rettor'd. 



aae 

8 The God of glory down to men 
Removes His bless'd abode. 
He dwells with men, His people they, . 
And He His people's Grod. 

« 

4 His gracious hand shall wipe the tears 

From ev'ry weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fe) 
And death itself shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

ccxxvL— as. 

1 Sweet to the saints it is to bring 
Praise to Thy name, O God, and sing ; 
To show Thy love by morning light. 
And tell of all Thy truth by night. 

2 For they must triumph in Thee, Lord, 
And bless Thy works, and bless Thy wore 
To them Thy works so btigYvW^ %»\v\tvt\ 

So deep Thy counsels \ so OdN\tie\ 



S Botiftbeltttletbeycuilciiow 
Of Tliee ud Thin lAIto bete below, 
fioch Momph give*— wb«t win It be 
WhMifkce toteaTh7Kirtlie7N«T 

ccxxvn.— 8fc 

1 Jhu^ onr Lord, oar loult «doi« 
Thy mii^ Iotc, Thj MTing power; 
And, to OUT utmoit •tretch oT thought, 
lUil the red^nption Thou hut inQught. 

2 Peiiih euh tboaght of humu pride ; 
Let God Alone be nMgnifled ; 

His ^017 let the hew'iu iCMJund, 
Shouted bom cuth'i remotcit bound I 

3 Slints, who above the ^017 knoTt 
And ye who tute Hii lore bdow I 
And ever; uigel pan to niw 
Hinnoaiaut md eternal pndM. 

CCXXVIII.— 8, 6. 

1 Lrr ninU on earth their mfhtiiM nis*, 
»»o farte tb« Sktioni-i srac* v 



, proclaim His ptaiae, 

;vndov^nH^«^ 

«.«.V^hoWdHis6W^^' 

Praise Him .« prince of i-ea 

^tidov/tiP«^ 

V. the blissful sbore, 

oVinAl reach ^^^ 
And vie^ »' ^iore, 

o.Mii saints, and ^^5 » ^^^ . 

^e l*mb that ^^^„ote meet 

salvation smS- » ^ei 
TO join to J^«e repeat 

Salvation tow 

„Mthev^*o{God, 

2 V?hen v-e incun ^^ ^orse 
Kedeem a us w" 




aso-aai 

SilntioD uBg ; do word more meet 

To jtND to Jemib' Qune I 
Repeat, je nmBom'd lonli, repeat 

SilTitioa to the Lunb 1 



1 Ot all the gift! Hiy band bcatowi, 

Thou Qiver of all good 1 
Not heaven itielf a richer knowi 
Than the Redeemer** blood. 

2 Faith, too, the bl»od-ieceiiiiig grace. 

From the same hand we gain i 
Else, sweetly a* it suits our oae. 
The gift had been in vun. 

3 We praise Thee, and would praise Thee m 

To Thee our all we owei 
Tbe precious Saviour, and the power 
That makes Him precious too. 

CCXXXL— 6, B, 8, 6. 

I Th E God of Abi'ham pnise. 
Who reigns suprenie above'. 
Ancient of everlasting dagti 
Tbe God of •ov'te^jik kne- 



»3» 



out T^oP® 




■^"•tnl bonders o«^'* 



ccxxx^^- 
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. Lawgiver, Prophet, Priest, and King, 
The great Deliv'rer Thou ; 
O may we love Thy praise to sing. 
And feel Thy presence now. 

3 Revealer of the Father's love. 

His glory and His poVr ; 
Upholding all things now above. 
Till the appomted hour — 

4 Then when Thy foes are all subdued. 

And all Thy work complete, 
Thy praise shall be Thy people's food. 
Who hi Thy presence wait. 



ccxxxm,— 8, 6. 

1 Thou great Redeemer, precious Lamb I 

We love to sing of Thee ; 
No music 's like Thy charming name. 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 O let ui ever hear Thy voice 

To us in mercy speak ; 
And in our Priest wiH we T^oVot 
Tbou great Melch\Bedec\ 



3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme, 

While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesus' blessed name, 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear upon the cloud. 

With all the favour*d throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shall be our song. 



CCXXXIV.-^8. 

1 Forgiveness ! 'twas a joyful sound 

To us when lost and doom'd to die: 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
And gladly shout it thro' the sky. 

2 'Twas the rich gift of love divine ; 

'Twas full, efifacing ev'ry crime : 
Unbounded shall its glories shine. 
And know no change, by changing time. 

3 For this stupendous love of Heav'n, 

What grateful honours shall we show ! 
Where much transgression is forgiv'n, 
Jjet love with equal ardour glow. 
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By this inspired, Itet all our days 
With et'ry heaVnly grace be crown'd ; 

I^t truth and goodness, pray'r and praise. 
In all abide, in all abound. 



CCXXXV.— 78. 

1 O WHAT blessings flow from grace, 

Treasur'd up in Christ our Head! 
We through faith behold His face, 
Standing in our room and stead. 

2 Christ our ransom doth appear. 

In the Father's house above: 
And His righteousness we "wear, 
Lov'd with everlasting love. 

CCXXXVI— 7s. 

1 Sons of God, now raise your songs ; 
Praise to Jesus Christ belongs ; 
Glory to the Saviour's name ; 

His the Victor's crown and fame. 

2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize ; 
Precious in the Victor's eyes*. 
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Glorious is the work achieved — 
Satan Yanquish'd, saints reliev'd. 

3 Sing we then the Victor's praise. 
Wondrous in His works and ways ; 
Bid Him welcome to the throne, 
He is worthy. He alone. 

4 Soon, the crown upon His brow. 
Every knee to Him shall bow ; 
While the full creation sings, 
" Lord of lords " and " King of kings 1 



M 



CCXXXVII.— 8, 6. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Upon the Father's throne 1 
Prepare new honours for His name. 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at His feet. 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 




3 Now to tbc Lamb tbtt ones 1 
B« tndlMi MMdnp p«ldi 
■*f Sh»7, Joj rcDMin, 



4 Hon hut ndMM'd oar wnl* with blood, 
Hut Mt the piVnen ftw ; 
Hwt ntde ni Ungi uid prlett* to Ood, 
And WE itaall rdgn with Thn. 



CCXXXVm— 8,6. 

I In Him Whow pmence (Madden* hMTcn, 
We do, uid will r^oloi i 
How blMt ire thef to whom 'tli ^Ya, 
To hetr mA know Hii voice. 



3 He might h&Te lA ub to endure 
The wnth we leem'd to bnm ; 
Our cue woold then idmlt no cure. 
For who but He cau M*e. 

3 But though reiiited long. He ttiovei 
Hii purpoM wu to uve ; 
He ahoVd the grcktneu of Hii kne. 
And though proTolc'd, Bsif/a*, 



4 Then let us sing of grace alone. 

And magnify the name 
Of Him Who sits upon the throne. 

And join to praise the Lamb. 

CCXXXIX.— 7s. 

1 Endless praises to our Lord, 
Ever be His name adored ! 
Angels, own Him, own the Lamb ; 
He is worthy — praise His name. 

2 Saints adore Him, sound His fame, 
You He saved from endless shame; 
Saints and angels jointly sing. 
Glory to the Priest and King. 

CCXL.— 8s. 

\ It was for me the Lord did die. 

To clear me from all charge of sin ; 
And, Lord, from guilt of crimson dye. 
Thy precious blood hath made me clean. 

2 And now Thy righteousness divine 

Is all my glory, all my tiwst*, 
Nor will I fear, since tViatVa mVcve, 

While Thou dostUNe,aMGo^\%V^*^- 



Clad in this robe how bright I shine ! 

Angels might covet such a dress ; 
Angels have not a robe like mine, 

A robe like Jesus' righteousness. 



CCXLL— 78. 

1 Holy Lamb, who Thee receive. 
Who in Thee begin to live ; 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, so let us be.*' 



(( 



2 Fix, O fix each wavering mind. 
To Thy cross our spirits bind ', 
Earthly passions far remove. 
Swallow up our souls in love. 

3 Dust and ashes though we be. 
Full of guilt and misery ; 
Thine we are. Thou Son of God, 
Take the purchase of Thy blood. 

i Boundless wisdom, power divine. 
Love unspeakable, areThvtvt •, 
Prahe by all to Thee be gVietv, 
Sons of God, and ho%ts oi Yitviwv, 



a^a— fl43 

CCXLII— 8, 6. 

1 O TEACH me more of Thy blest Wftjrs, 
Thou Holy Lamb of God I 

And fix and root me in Thy grace. 
As one redeemed by blood. 

2 O tell me often of Thy love. 
Of all Thy grief and pain ; 

And let my heart with joy confess. 
From thence comes all my gain. 

3 For this, O may I freely count 
Whatever I have but loss ; 

The dearest object of my love. 
Compared with Thee, but dross. 

4 Engrave this deeply on my heart 
i£ With an eternal pen, 

>¥ That I may, in some small degree, 

r Return Thy love again. 

CCXLIIL— 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 Give thanks to God most high. 
The Father of our Lord, 
The soY'reign King of \Lm^, 
And be His name adoi^d. 



Thy mercy, God, shall still endure. 
Thy word abide for ever sure. 

2 He sent His only Son 

To save us from our woe ; 
From Satan, guilt, and hell. 

And ev*ry hurtful foe. 
Thy mercy. Lord, shall still endure. 
Thy word abide for ever sure. 

3 Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God your praises bring. 
With all around His throne 

His works and glories sing. 
His pow'r and grace are still the same. 
Let endless praise exalt His name. 



CCXLIV.— 6, 8, 6, 

1 Through waves, through clouds and storms 

God gently clears our way ; 
We wait His time ; so shall the night 
Soon end in blissful day. 

2 He ev'ry where hath sway. 

And all things serve H\s m\^tt » 



His ev'ry act pure blessing is 
His path linsullied light. 

3 When He makes bare His arm. 

What shall His work withstand ? 

When He His people's cause defends. 

Who then shall stay His hand ? 

4 We leave it to Himself, 

To choose and to command. 
With wonder fillM, we soon shall see 
How wise, how strong His hand. 

5 We comprehend Him not, 

Yet earth and heaven tell ; 
God sits as soy'reign on the throne. 
And nileth all things well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness. Lord, 

Our hearts are known to Thee ; 
O lift Thou up each sinking hand. 
Confirm each feeble knee. 

7 And let us henceforth all 

Boldly Thy truth declare. 
Confessing unto all wc meet 
Thy love and guardian ta\e. 




1 God knewthediurch — unsought, Hewughti 
Woadrous Hia love has been ; 
With Jesus' blooa He asv'd and bought. 
And freeil her from her sin. 



i He keepl her now — securely keeps. 
Whatever foe asEails; 
With vigilance that never sleeps, 
With ppw'r that never fails. 
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CCXLVI.— 88. 

1 O God ! we see Thee in the Lamb, 

To be our hope, our joy, our rest. 
The glories that compose Thy name 
Standing engaged to make us blest. 

2 Thou great and good 1 Thou just and wise 1 

Hail ! as our Father and our God I 
For we are Thine by sacred ties. 
Thy sons and daughters, bought with blood. 

3 Then, ah ! to us this grace afford, 

That far from Thee we ne'er may moye ; 
Our guard — the presence of the Lord, 
Our joy — the sense of pardoning love. 

4 For this will make our hearts rejoice. 

Turning to light our darkest days ; 
And this will nerve each feeble voice. 
While we have breath to pray or praise. 

CCXLVII.— 8, 6. 

1 And art Thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear ; 
Dost Thou proclaim Th^ae\^ out Oo^» 
Our Father ever nearl 
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2 A father's pity dost Thou feel 

For all Thy feeble saints ; 
And in the tendVest accents speak, 
To soothe their sad complaints ? 

3 On this support our souls shall lean, 

And banish ev'ry care ; 
The darkest path is cheer'd with smiles, 
Suice Thou art with us there. 

CCXLVIII.--8, 6. 

1 That we are seen, O God, by Thee, 

This is our happy thought ; 
Presented faultless to Thine eye, 
And all our sins forgot. 

2 Each hour of joy, this is the light 

Which guides us in our ways ; 

And in affliction's midnight gloom 

This truth its pow'r displays. 

3 Then boldly on thro' life we'll pass ; 

And if we 're calPd to ^e, 
The valley's si]ade we will not dte^A, 
For Thou wilt still be T\igH. 

Q 



249— aso 

CCXLIX.— 8, 6. 

1 Our feeble prajr*! we now present 

Before the throne of grace ; 
God of the fathers ! be our guide 
Through all the toilsome race. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our pilgrim footsteps guide ; 
Save us each day from Satan's wiles, 
And full escape provide. 

.'J O spread Thine own protection round, 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's lov'd abode 
We all arrive in peace ! 

4 We ask through Him, by Whose kind 
Thine own were ever led ; 
Who in Thy presence stands confessV 
The Church's glorious Head. 

CCL. — 8, 8, 8, 4. 

1 Tis seldom we can trace the way 
Where Thou, our gracious Lord» < 
But we can always surely sa^, 
That God is love. 




0*01 raith — our kmiIi to htn'a kboTc, 
Ai to their nnctuuy, iprinx. 
Ttn God 1* love. 

S When doaM butgi o'er oar diAen'd path. 
We'll check oar dread, euhdoabtieprove; 
For here Th; church aweet comfort h«th, 
Th&t Ood ii love. 

4 Yei Tfaou ut love— fl truth like thli 
Can ev'ry gloom; thought Temore, 
And turn our tears uid woei to bliu; 
Our God li love. 

CCLI.— 8, 6. 

1 Tht Brethren, Lord, bo mioded keep. 

That we know aought beude 
Thee, Who wast elain ua to redeem, 
Thee ! Jeaus crucified 1 

2 O ma; we, Sarioor, step for *tep. 

Bear Thee iweet compuiy. 
So will whate'e'rwe undertake 
An act of worabip be 1 

S May we to Thee in aU oui fiaslta. 
Child-like. stiU closer ttf. 
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Directing still throughout our course. 
By fEuth to Thee the eye ! 

4 Although but little we can do. 
Yet 'tis our heart's desire, 
To do whatever will give Thee joy ; 
No more do we require. 

CCLII.^88. 

1 O Love divine 1 what hast Thou don&f 

The Son of God His blood hath shed, 
The Father's co-eternal Son 

Had all our sins upon Him laid ; 
The Son of God for us hath died, 
Our Lord, our Life was crucified, — 

2 Was crucified for us in shame. 

To bring us, rebels, back to God; 
So we may glory in His name, 

For we are cleansed by His blood: 
Pardon and life flow'd from His side. 
When He, the Lord, was crucified. 

3 Then let us glory in the cross. 

And make it here our constant theme ; 
All things for Christ accouivtbMt dTos«» 
And give up all our heattA to Wvtcv. 
Of nothing speak or thinV. besVAe, 
nc Lord, Who here was cr\xc\fvc(V. 




OCUlI.. 
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The holy LAmb for sin was slain, 
That sinners endless life might gain. 

5 As ground, when parch'd with summer's heat, 
Gladly drinks in the welcome showV, 
So would we, listening at His feet. 

Receive His words, and feel His pow'r ; 
Let nothing in our hearts remain 
But this grfeat truth, " The Lamb was slain I " 



CCLV.— 8, 6. 

1 O Thou, Whose mercies far exceed 

All we can do or say, 
As in Thy people Thou indeed 

Dost daily more display ; 
Let, for our happiness, O God, 

On us while here below. 
By virtue of Thy death and blood. 

Thy richest blessings flow. 

2 Preserve Thy flock most graciously. 

Within Thy shelt'ring fold. 
Move them from ev'ry harm away. 

And in Thy safeguard hold ; 
Till Thou Shalt fully have obtain'd 

In us the fruits of gteice. 
And we, in joys that ne\et exv*\, 
ShsLll see Thee, face to ivM-e. 
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3 O may the very God of peace. 

Us wholly sanctify. 
And grant us such a rich increase 

Of unction from on high ; 
That spirit, soul, and body may, 

Preserved free from stain. 
Be blameless until Thy great day ; 

Lord Jesus Christ, Amen ! 

CCLVL— 8. 8, 7, 8, 8, 8, 7. 

1 O HOW the thought that I shall know 
Jesus that suffered here below, 

To manifest Grod's favour, 
For me, and for the saints I love. 
Both here, and with Himself above. 
Doth my renewed nature move 

At that sweet word, ** For ever ! '* 

2 For ever to behold Him shine ! 
For evermore to call Him mine ! 

And see Him still before me ; 
For ever on His face to gaze ! 
And meet His full assembled rays, 
While all the Father He displays 

To all the saints in glory ! 

3 Not all things else are \\a\i ^o ^^m 
As His delightful presence \vexe. 
What must it be m\\caNCTv\ 




Our tiiu toe ill foiprcn." - 

4 But how will HlB celeatM Toice 
Make Mch enraptiiT'd h«ut rejoice. 

When we in gUnr hew Him I 
When we do kH^er tX the gate, 
But in Hia bleued preaeiice, wdt. 
When Jesm on Hie throne of itite 

lovites us to come Dear Him I 

CCLVII.-— 6, 6, 8, 6. 
1 OuK tlmea ue in Tby huid, 
Fathei, we wish them there ; 
Our life, our loul, oar >11, we leave 
EntirelT to Thy cie. 

S Oar titnee ate in Th; hand, 
Wh»te»er they may be, 
Plewue or painful, dirk or bright, 
Aa beat may aeem to Thee. 

3 Our time* are in Thj hand, 

Why ahouid we doubt oi tew 1 
4 Fatber'a hud ■will nCTtt c*na» 
Hit child « needleas t««r. 
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4 Our times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus the crucified 1 
The hand our many sins had pierc'd 
Is now our guard and guide. 

5 Our times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus the Advocate ! 
Nor can that hand be stretch'd in vain. 
For us to supplicate. 

C Our times are in Thy hand ; 
We '11 always trust in Thee, 
Till we have left this weary land, 
And all Thy glory see* 

CCLVIIL— 88. 

1 Where high the heav'nly temple stands 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears. 
And there before our Grod appears. 

2 He Who for us as surety stood. 

And pour*d on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heav'n His gracious plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended \xp oiv \v\^» 
He bends on earth aBxotVv^ea ei^\ 



H« bnom tbe firtiltr of OUT ftame. 

4 Onr F«Uow-«ir icr itill retiliu, 
A fcUow-feeling o[ our paiu* ; 
And itill lememben in the lldei, 
Hii tean, uid gciel, and igonlo. 

h In er'ry pug that rends the heut. 
The " Man of Sorrowi " had a part , 
He tcnowB and fe«la our ever; gnet. 
And gWn the auff'ring aoint relief. 

6 With boldnoa therefon, at the thnme. 
Let us make all our aomym Imown ; 
And seek the aid of heav'nly poVr 
To help ui in each bTios hour. 



1 HoiAKHA 1 to the living Lord ; 
Hounna I to th' incarnate Word i 

To Christ. Creator, SaTiour, King, 
Let earth, let heav*!!. hoEanna ■!□£ 

2 Hounna I Lord, Thine angela crj. 
Hosaam t Lord, Thy saints repVj i 

Above, beneath ui, and uouaa. 

We would that nil should ft-irtll ttat » 



^^^. 






5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Almighty pow'r belongs; 
We 800Q shall reach His blessM abode. 
And shout triumphant songs. 

CCLXL— 8, 6. 

1 To Thee, O gracious Lord, we give 

Our spirit, body, soul ; 
Surcharge our hearts- with love of Thee, 
And baser loves control. 

2 Then will our converse be in heav'n. 

Thy praise our tongues employ ; 
We shall forget all else but Thee, 
Our glory, crown, and joy. 

3 But oh ! our Brother, Husband, Friend, 

We dread the things below. 
Lest they attempt to win our hearts, 
And we our hearts bestow. 

4 Thou knoVst us, fickle, foolish, frail. 

Inconstant as the air, 
Through Thee alone can we eviape 
Temptation's constant snare. 



5 Lord we look up, we turn to Thee, 
We seek Thy face above , 
Look, Lord, on us, and let us feel 
Th' omnipotence of love. 

CCLXIL— 8, 8, 6. 

1 Nothing on earth we call our own. 
As strangers to the world, unknown, 

We 'd all its joys despise ; 
We 'd trample on its whole delight. 
And seek a city out of sight, 

A city in the skies. 

2 There is our house and portion fair. 
Our treasure and our hearts are there. 

And our abiding home ; 
For us our martyr'd brethren stay. 
And angels call us hence away. 

And Jesus bids us come. 

3 *' We come," — ^Thy servants, Lord, reply, 
" We come to meet Thee in the sky. 

And claim our heav'nly rest ; 
Soon let our toilsome journey end. 
For then, O Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

With Thee we shall be blest." 




CCLXIII^?, 7, 7, 7, 8, a 

1 " OmTAkD let H7 chUdren go ; " 
Jaa>i God hith wiitt«D m ; 
Though the p&th be tbroogh the sea, 
UtUe flock vhtfi thtt to tbeet 

He Who bids tbee pui the mten 
Will he nith Hii sons end diaghten. 

2 Deep uid wide the «eK appean, 
Eiexy soul la flll'd with fart — 
Yet the word la " Onwaid" Btill,— 
ForwHTd move to do Hi* will, 

Tho' no wi,; thou const diacover. 
Not une plaink to float thee over. 

3 Art thou feeble, aorely tried? 
Art thou press'd oa every side t 
Does it seem at if no pow'r 
Could lelieve thee in thia hour t 

Wherefore art thou thus diihearten'd t 
Is the um that aav'd thee, shorten'dT 

i Stand thou atill, and thou ahajt ace 

Wondera wrought, and wrought for thee j 
Safe thf self, on yonder shore, 
Thou sbalt see thy fbei no mora-. 
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Thine to see the Saviour's glory. 
Thine to tell aa-ondrous storj'. 

5 Trust thy God, and He 11 be knc 

Fir uid wide, as God alone ; 

At His feet thy fears shall fill, 

For thy God is Lord of all ; 

Strengfth is His. and His salvation. 

Make them both thy Bute foundaUoi 

CCLXIV 8, 6. 

1 Bilot'd associates in the atrife 

That ends in perfect paice, 
A life of conflict is our life, 
From war we moat not ceaae. 

2 The soldiers of the cross must flgbt 

Till life itieir be paat ; 
The fOe BsBails them day and night, 
Aiuila them to the last. 



3 But let u» itiU rt 

Though mighty are our foes, 
The Lord Who saves as, greater is 
Than all who can oppose. 

4 We need not fly, we need not fear, 

Since He Who reigns ahove, 




In (11 our conflict! will be netr 
The people of Hii lore. 

S If thui we fvx the (dverae pow'n. 

If thus we meet the stiife. 

The lict'r; always must be ours, 

And ourB the crown of life. 

CCLXV.— 8s. 

1 And do we hope to be with Him. 

Who on the cross resign'd His breati 
Who died a victim to redeem 
His people from eterosl death! 

2 Then should the question ott recur. 

What do we more than others do T 
How do we show that we prefer 
The things above to things below ? 

3 Where is the holy walk that suits 

The name and character we bear* 
And where are seen those beaT*nly frui' 
That show we're not what once we i 

4 Allied to Him Who bore the cross, 

And call'd the people of the Lord, 

Tht world to us should seem but lo», 

And worthless all it can affacd. 



5 As pilgrims on theii jourpey home, 

'Ti3 thua His people should be foui 
Who seek a city yet to come, 

And eannot Teat on earthly ground 

6 'Tig thua His people prove their birth 

'ti« thua they glorify their Lord i 
To others they reaign the earth, 
Aod hasten to their bright renard. 

CCLXVI^Cs 

1 If Jesus shoold appear 

Now at this lery moment, 

We have no cause to fear 1 
No, but with deep abasement. 

Joyful we would adore 
The Lamb Who shed His bloo 



Our Saviour, Lord and God. 

2 Ah ! might the tine loon come. 
When Thou, our souls' BeloT* 
Shalt take Thy brethren home. 
And shew them all approv'd; 
Wbea we shaU all behold 
Him Whom bj iBJl.bTie'tMit 
Chief Shepherd of the Io\4, 
Saviour from ti'fl *™' 



3 Hen T1kh>,T1it peopled 07, 

Jera*, Chrut and Lotd, 
And bring thtt ^017 nigh 

Al promla'd In II17 wmd ; 
And when Thou sbalt uaign 

Hii lot to ev'Tj ooe. 
Thy r^htGouineu divine 

Shall be OUT boMt alone. 

CCLXVn.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 
I Yb serraola of the Lonl I 
Each in hil i^ce mil; 
Observant of His heaTenljr moii. 

And watchful at Hia pte 

3 Let ev'ry lamp be bright. 

And trim each golden Oame, 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight. 
And called b; His name. 

3 Watch I 'til ycmr Lord*! eonuDUid, 

And while we apeak He's near. 
Hark the fitst aigaal of Hli hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he. 

In such a posture founA. 
He ihaU bis Lord ^th i*^ luxft w«i 
And be with honout CTOT(n'4. 
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Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own bounteous hand. 

And raise that faVrite servant's head 
Amid the happy band. 



CCLXVIIL— 7s. 

1 Son of God, Thy people's shield. 

Must v/e still Thine absence mourn ? 
Let Thy promise be fulfill'd, — 
Thou hast said " I will return." 

2 Gracious Master, soon appear, 

Quickly bring Thy morning's light. 
Then will cease the constant tear, 
Hope be tum'd to joyful sight. 

3 As a woman counts the days 

Till her absent lord she see, 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays. 
So the church must long for Thee. 

4 Come, that we may see Thee nigh ; 

Then the sheep shall feed in peace, 
Hush'd for ever trouble's sigh, 
Sin and sorrow's triumph cease. 




269— ft70 

CCLXIX.— 8, 6. 

1 Long hath the night of sorrow reign 

The dawn will bring us light ; 
Christ shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness at the sight. 

2 Then we shall see the blessed Lamb, 

Shall see Him and rejoice ; 
His coming like the morning be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 

3 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round. 
As show'rs that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

4 So shall His gracious presence bless, 

And give us joyful light ; 
That hallow*d mom will chase away 
All sorrows of the night. 

CCLXX.— 88. 

1 O Saviour ! Whom absent we love ; 
Whom not having seen we adore. 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and poVi* 
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3 The cross has prov'd their endless gain ; 
With Jesus they'll for ever reign ; 
And seated on His throne, shall praise 
The blessings of redeeming grace. 

4 Hunger they ne^er shall feel again, 
Nor burning thirst shall they sustain ; 
To wells of living water led, 

By Grod the Lamb for ever fed. 

5 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme ; 
They sing the wonders of His name ; 
To Him ascribing pow'r and grace. 
Dominion and eternal praise. 

6 ** Amen !'* they cry to Him alone. 
Once dead, now seated on His throne ; 
To Him be glory, and again 

To Him be praise, " Amen I Amen !" 



CCLXXn.— 8, 6. 

] How bright these glorious spfaits shine. 
Whence all their bright array ! 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day f 
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2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings great. 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have wash'd 
Their robes, which shine so bright. 

3 Now with triumphant palms they stand 

Before the throne on high ; 
And serve the Lord they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 

And gives them pow'r to sing ; 
While day, and night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Give them eternal day. 

6 Tlie Lamb, Who dwells amid the throne, 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all thtit footsteps guide. 

7 Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear, 
And God the Lord, from cv'ry eye 
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear. 




CCLXXin— 8, 6. 

1 Kow mtj the God of ptacc ud Iotc, 
Wbo, ftam the dleot gnve, 
ReftoT'd the Shepherd of the ihtep. 
Omnipotent to lare, — 

S Through the rich mait* of tiut Mood 

Which He on C«lVry ipilt. 
To make the gncloui votk lecute. 
On which out hope* ere built, — 

3 Perfect our louti In eVry gjMC, 

To do Hi* bleued will, 
And aU tbu'e pleuing Id Hi* eight 
Inspire u> to folflL 

4 For Him, our ris'n Shepheid'i eeke. 

We er'ry blewing pr«y j 
With glory let His nwne be crown'd 
Through he«v'n'« etemsl 3tj. 

CCLXXIV— 88. 

SAvtoDit and Lord, our Prieit end Kint(, 
Who didat for our tranagreuioni die, 

Bearing our grief, th^t Thon might'at bring 
Pardon uid immortelitj ; 
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CCLXXVL—S, 8, 6. 

1 Jehovah, Jesus 1 glorious Lord, 
We seek Thy Spirit vdth the word, 

For all Thy saints around: 
We seek for each of Thine now her 
The seeing eye, the hearing ear. 

To know the joyful sound ! 

2 Without a flowing stream of grace. 
To see God's glory in Thy face. 

And manifest 7%ee, Lord ; 
Our meetings here must barren prove 
Not one can taste the Father's love, 

Or savour of the word, 

3 The Holy Ghost, in blessing thus. 
Must take of Thine and shew to us. 

Thine own and God's impart ; 
And He no less the same must prove. 
And shed abroad the Father's love. 

In each renewed heart ; 

4 Yet Lord ! Thy grace we dare not bound 
Near to Thyself we *ve always found 

The Holy Ghost is ours : 
Thy Person is the blessed clue 
To all who would the FsLt\i« N\e« 

And know the SpmVs "^Q^eti^. 
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CCLXXVII. SECOND PART. 

1 Shepherd of life ! do Thou behold 
The little ones within the fold, 

With special grace, this day ; 
That all God's children giv'n to Thee, 
May have their portion full and free. 

And none go lean away. 

2 That fully taught, we all may boast 
In Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

For this to us is giv'n ; 
That each may say, in godly fear, 
" Rejoice, ye saints^ the Lord is near. 

He Ml quickly come from heaVn." 

CCLXXVIII.— 88. 

1 How precious that truth to the soul, 

" That Christ and His people are one ;" 
He life-giving Head to the whole, 
They members, and bone of His bone. 

2 An union so firm and so sure, 

Will bear the severest review, 
In Jesus the whole is secure. 
And nothing its bands can undo. 




3 ThU union unueB ni of Mils, 

Sccm'd In tbe Hewit of aU pov*!* 
Vi'tc poitioQ In kU thU 1* Hit, 
And JeiDi in til tlitt ii oan. 

4 Hence the chnrch, tho' tj ntture •<: 

(In Itieir it it nothing but ab). 
In Jeaui it perfectly cletn. 

And holy and righteoui in Him. 



CCLXXIX. — SECOND FART. 

1 How vond'rout the glories thtt meet 
Id Jetai, and from Hit bee ihine 1 
Hit love It etemtl and tweet, 
"Hi bDmnn, 'tit alto divine 1 

B His glory— not only God't Son— 

In mtnbood He had Hia full part,— 
And the union of both joined in one, 
Fonn the fountain of love in Hit heart. 

3 Ye wash'd in the blood of the Umb, 
Remember, when soirowi preit tore. 
Your Jeaua did once fed the tune, 
'When conflicta and trialt He bore. 
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4. Your Jesus both knows and hath felt. 
What marks all our sorrows and fears, 
Since here in the flesh He once dwelt. 
And offer'd strong crying and tears. 

5 And we, as redeemed, well know, 

This Jesus the same in His love ; 
The feet cannot su£fer below, 

And the Head be unconscious above I 

6 Aifd all that He has. He will use, 

For the Church 'mid her sorrows and woes, 
While the truth of His God she pursues. 
Nor aught of His conflict foregoes. 

7 The merits and worth of His blood. 

Have rais'd us from hell and from fear. 
That we as the blest sons of God, 
Might make His good pleasure our care 

8 O then may this union and love 

Make us walk in the service of Heaven, 
Mid' obedience and suflf'ring to prove 
That we to the Lamb had been giv'n. 

CCLXXX.— 8, 6. 

1 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain 
[Cry the redcem'd above), 




^ ^° God in AT.' power a, 
^ « ae«vei 



«^eii ouf •^'i adore, 

^^"d sins and! """^"'nforts rf, 
^"•^ briJ,.^''^ Shorn/. k.^ 



^ Then shall each soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of Thy love ; 
And the full glories of Thy face. 
As known to those above. 



CCLXXXU.— 8, 7. 

1 Why those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship ; 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Could we stay where death is hovering T 

Could we rest on such a shore ? 
No ; the awful truth discovering. 
We could linger there no more ; 

We forsake it, 
Leaving all we lov'd before. 

3 Though the shore we hope to land on. 

Only by report is known, 
Yet we freely all abandon, 
Led by that report alone. 

And with Jesus, 
Through the trackless deep move on. 



'^mt 



^sj-e it i, »t ^^Pests ca^T "' ' 
Can ml/*"' «"'»e w^f ^° 'oa,.. 
"» molest our p^ohateu. 
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A guide to all who, travelling here 
Mid sin and darkness, death and fear. 
Are pressing on to heaven. 

2 O gracious Saviour, God of love. 
Aid Thine own Spirit from above. 

And fill us with desire 
To read, to mark, to learn Thy will. 
And with Thiy truth our spirits flU, 

Anjd touch our hearts with fire. 

3 And till in glory Thou dost come 
To take Thy waiting people home. 

With those at Thy right hand ; 
E'en till that great and dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

May we in service stand 1 

CCLXXXIV.— 8, 6. 

1 Look, look, ye Saints, within the veil ; 
To Jesus raise your song, 
Your joys can never, never fail. 
For you to Him belong. 

2 O happy saints, fox ever Ixtt^ 
From guilt, and e\€rj cm^** 




8 And glorr in your conq'Ting God ; 
See, Bce Him M Hell i 
Your robes uc apotleu throng Hit blood, 
Your b^pineM li Hii. 

4 Othinknot ofthUwoitdofvoe, 
Though Kl^ect stilt to grief; 
But seek jnrar portioa there to know, 
For thi« win glye teUet. 

6 Aye trust, tbr erer trust in God, 
For eVry promlw giT'n ; 
And dwell with Him through Jan's blood, 
Wilhia the veU of hea.T'n. 



CCLXXXV.— 88. 

1 Thou hidden lore of God, Whose he^t, 
Whose depth unfithom'd no msn knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light. 

And gladly seek in it repose ; 
Tbal thu* mj heart fi'om earth «et tfct. 
May lind itt whole delight in Thte \ 
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O crucify this self, that I 

No more, but Christ in me may live ; 
And bid each vile afifection die, 

Nor let one hateful lust survive ; 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 



CCLXXXVI.— 88. 

1 Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
Then bend my wayward heart to Thee, 

And reign without a rival there : 
Thine, wholly Thine, alone Pd live ; 
Myself to Thee entirely give. 

2 O Lord, how cheering is Thy way ! 

How blest ! how gracious in mine eyes 1 
Care, anguish, sorrow, pass away. 

And fear before Thy presence flies 
O Jesus, nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek but Thee I 

3 'Mid conflict be Thy \o^e mi ^%wi^\ 

In weakness be Thy \o\e m^ %Vctxv^\v\ 



And when the storms of lifo shall ceue^ 

And Thou to earth shalt come at length. 
Then to Thy g^ory be my Onide, 
And show me Him Who for me died. 



CCLXXXVII.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Yk saints, attend the cry t 

Attend the trumpet's sound : 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 
And pow'rs of hell are round. 

2 Consider Christ, your Head — 

Your Captain's footsteps see; 
Follow the Saviour, and be led 
To certain victory. 

3 All pow'r to Him is giv'n — 

He ever reigns the same ; 
Salvation, happiness, and heav*n. 
Are yours in Jesu^s name. 

4 Our Captain leads us on ; 

He beckons from the skies ; 
He reaches out the stairf cto^rcv* 
■And bids us take the pnze. 






\:^^ 
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5 We bow to His command. 

Our arms and hearts prepare ; 
And firmly in tiie battle stand. 
To wage a glorious war. 



CCLXXXVIIL— 6, 6,8, 6. 

1 Thou very present aid, 

In sufiTring and distress. 
The soul, which still on Thee is staid. 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 Calmly the heart reclin'd 

By faith on Jesu's breast — 
In deepest woe exults to find 
A sweet eternal rest. 

3 Jesus, to Whom we fly, 

Does all our wishes fill, 
In vain the creature-streams are dry. 
We have a Fountain still. 

4 BereavM of earthly friends, 

We find them all in One ! 
And peace, and joy, tV\at ive^nct wA% 
And heaven— in C\\ml «l\ov.x:\ 



CCLXXXIX.~6,6,8,6, 

1 FaoM etrth the Saviour's gone. 

And stands befbre our God ; 
And sprinkled now is all the throne, 
With His atoning blood. 

2 No iery vengeance now, 

No burning wra& comes down, 
Where Justice calls for sinners* blood. 
The Saviour shews His own. 

3 Then may our joyftil tongues 

Our Maker's praises sing ; 
Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs. 
And bears them to the King. 

4 We bow before His face. 

And sound His glories high ; 
" Hosanna to the Grod of grace, 
That brought the guilty nigh." 

CCXC— — 8, 6» 

Joy to the world 1 the Lord is cornel 
Let earth receive her King ; 

Let every heart prepare Him looia* 
And all creation sing. 
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2 Ye saints rejoice ; the Saviour reigns ! 

Let praise your tongues employ ; 
Floods, dap your hands ; exult, ye plains^ 
And shout, ye hills, with joy! 

3 No more shall sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns o'erspread the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow. 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare Him room. 
And all creation sing. 



CCXCL— 6,6,8,6. 

1 Soon righteousness shall come, 

And dwell on earth again : 
Jesus Jehovah be the King, 
And o*er the nations reign. 

2 Jesus Himself shall nile, 

The world shall hear His word ; 
By one bless'd name shall He be known,- 
The Universal Lord. 




CCXCII 8i. 

I Fkom all thtt dwell below tbe iUe«, 
Let the CrektoT*! pniie uiie : 



S Etemtl ue Tliy mcrciei. Lord 1 
EteniKl truth tttendi Tb; Word ; 
TI17 pnlie ihill lound from ihore to shore. 
Till auDS ihiU rlK and set no more. 



CCXCUI.— 6, 6. B. 6. 

1 Who trait tmto the Uunb, 

Whom we In heaven see. 
Are cleans'd b; blood ftom guilt and Bhame, 
From condemnation tne. 

2 In counaels deep of old, 

The aoni of God they were ; 

And all the lambs of Jeau'a fold 

Were bleit in Jesua there. 

3 This union ne'er shall break, 

Though earth's strong columni bow; 
The strong, the tempted, and the weak. 
Are one In Jeans now. 



4 Then, saints, erect your heads. 

You're formM in Christ anew ; 
And tho' thro' earth destruction spreads. 
No danger reaches you. 

5 Should storms of trouble rise. 

Or deadly foes assail ; 
Your anchor safe on Jesus lies, 
Your hope's within the vail. 



CCXCIV.— 8s. 

1 Awake, prophetic harp, awake ! 
Retune thy strings for Jesus' sake ; 
We sing the Saviour of our race. 

The Lamb, our shield and hiding-place. 

2 'Tis He, the Lamb, to Him we fly. 
While the dread tempest passes by ; 
God sees His Well-beloved's face, 
And spares us in our hiding-place. 

3 Thus, while we dwell in this blest scene. 
The Lamb is our unfailing screen ; 

To Him, though guilty, still we run, 
And God still spares us tor His Son. 




4 While jtt «■ Kyoom bera bdow, 
PoUaUont itill ouc heuti o'erflowi 
A fUl'n, al^ieet, MDtoK'd race. 
We decpljr need > hiding-pUce. 

6 But pvie, immortal, dnlcM. free. 
We, through the Lunb, it length ihtll be ; 
Shill meet the father ftee to tUc, 
And need no more ■ hiding-ptace. 



CCXCV.— 10, 10, 11, 11. 

1 Thodoh dark be our war, ilDGe God 1b onr 

Oaide, 
'■n» oon to obey ; 'tia Hii to provide: 
Tho' clatema be broken, and erettorei (U fail. 
He Word He bath ipoken ahall aurety prevail. 

2 Hia love in time paet forbidi ui to tblob 
He'll leave ua at last in trouble to link : 
The Jjunb in Hla glory la ever in view, 

The pledge and the proof He will help u« quite 
through. 

3 And aioce all we meet muat work for o-lr 

good. 
The bitter is iweet, the aied'cine ia food; 



Though painful at present, 'twill cease before 

long. 
And then, how triumphant the conqueror's 

songl 

CCXCVI.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 OnR Father 1 we believe. 

And trust Thy firm resolve: 
The Son has surely done the work, 
That did on Him devolve. 

2 His work is all complete — 

Salvation is secure : 
The merits of His life and death. 
Eternally endure. 

3 The proof is fix'd in heaven. 

High on Thy glorious throne ; 
For Jesus sits beside Thee now. 
Because Thy will is done. 

CCXCVIL— 8, 8, 6. 

1 O LovK divine, how sweet Thou art. 
When shall I find my longing heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
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O may I pant, and thirst to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me 1 

2 God only knows the love of God, 
O that it were more shed abroad 

In each poor longing heart ! 
For love Fd sigh, for love I'd pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine. 

Be mine, this better part I 

3 O that I may for ever sit 

Like Mary, at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, my only bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

4 O that I may, like favor'd John, 
Recline my wearied soul upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast ; 
From care and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee, 

My everlasting rest I 
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CCXCVIII.— 8s. 

1 O MAT we always ready stand, 
With our lamps burning in the hand ; 
May we in sight of heaven rejoice, 
Until we hear the Bridegroom's voice I 

2 Shine on us, Lord ; new life impart ; 
Fresh ardour kindle in each heart : 

And make Thine own all-quick'ning light 
Dispel the sloth and clouds of night ! 

CCXCIX.— 8, 8, 6. 

1 Had we ten thousand gifts beside, 
We'd cleave to Jesus crucified. 

And build on Him alone ; 
For no foundation is there given. 
On which to place our hopes of heaven. 

But Christ, the comer-stone. 

2 Possessing Christ, we all possess. 
Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness. 

And sanctity complete. 
Bold in His name, we dare draw nigh. 
Before the Ruler of the sky, 

And all His justice meet. 



i 



CCC— 7, 6. 

1 O Jmus, gracious Saviour, 

UpoQ the Father'* throne, 
WhOBe wond'tou* love acd favout 

Have mule Qur cause ThiDe own ; 
Thy people to Thee ever 

For grace and help repair. 
For Thou they Imow wilt never 

Refuse their griefs to ihare. 

2 O Lord, through tribulation 

Our weary journey lies. 
Through scorn and sore temptotioD, 

And watchful enemies ; 
'Midst never-ceasing dang era 

We through the desert roam. 
As pilgrima here and Etrangeri, 

We seek the rest to come. 

3 O Lord, Thou too once hasted 

This weary desert through. 
Once fully tried and tasted 

Its bitterness and woe ; 
And hence Thy heart is tender, 

In truest sympathy. 
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Though now the heavens render 
All praise to Thee on high. 

4 O by Thy Holy Spirit 

Reveal to us Thy love, 
The joy we shall inherit 

With Thee, our Head above : 
May all this consolation 

Our trembling hearts sustain — 
Sure — ^though through tribulatlon- 

The promis'd rest to gain. 



CCCI.— 8, 6. 

1 O Lord, when we the path retrace 

Which Thou on earth hast trod. 
To man Thy wond'rous love and grace. 
Thy faithfulness to God. 

2 Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 

Prov'd stronger than the grave ; 
The very spear that p\etc^'I>Q?3 i\^%. 
Drew forth the \>\ood to ^«Nt. 
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3 Faithful amidst unfaithAilness, 

'Midst darkness only light, 
Thou didst Thy Father's name confess, 
And in His will delight. 

4 Unmoved by Satan's subtle wiles, 

Or suffering, shame and loss, 
Tliy path, uncheered by earthly smiles. 
Led only to the Cross. 

5 O Lord, with sorrow and with shame. 

We meekly would confess. 
How little we who bear Thy name. 
Thy mind, Thy ways express. 

6 Give us Thy meek, Thy lowly mind. 

We would obedient be. 
And all our rest and pleasure find 
In learning. Lord, of Thee. 



CCCII.-8,6,8,6,8,8,8,8. 

1 There is a place of endless '}oj 
Prepar'd for saints above. 
Of peace and bliss without «\\o^ , 
A /leav'ii of perfect love*. 

T 



It was for this that Jesus died, 

That we with Him might there abide ; 

It was for this He suffered pain. 

That all His saints might with Him reign. 

2 How bright, how holy is the place. 

Unfading, undefiled. 
Where God unveils His smiling face 

On Jesus His beloved Child — 
They round the throne triumphant stand, 
A golden harp in ev'ry hand, 
To which they sing the ceaseless strain : 
" Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain !" 

3 O wondrous grace I O love divine ! 

To give us such a home ! 
I^et us the present things resign, 

And seek this Rest to come^ 
And gazing on our Saviour's cross, 
£steem all else but dung and loss ; 
Press forward till the race be run. 
Fight till the crown of life be won. 

CCCIIL— 8s. 

1 Lord, we are Thine : our God Thou art. 
Fashioned and made we are by Thee — 



These cur?ou8 frames I — ^in eVry part. 
Thy wisdom, power, and love we see, — 

Each breath we draw, each pulse that beats^ 
Each organ formed by skill diyine, 

Each precious sense aloud repeats — 
Great God, that we are only Thine. 

2 Lord, we are Thine : in Thee we live, 

Supported by Thy tender care, 
Thou dost each hourly mercy give ; 

Thine earth we tread, we breathe Thine air j 
Raiment and food Thy hands supply; 

Thy sun's bright rays around us shine ; 
Guarded by Thine ail-seeing eye — 

We own, that we are only Thine. 

3 Lord, we are Thine : bought by Thy blood. 

Once the poor guilty slaves of sin. 
But Thou redeemedst us to God, 

And mad'st Thy Spirit dwell within ; 
Thou hast our sinful wand'rings borne, 

With love and patience all divine ; 
As brands, then, from the burning torn, 

We own that we are wholly Thine, 

4 Lord, we are 7'hine : Thy claims we own— 

Ourselves to Thee we wholly give, 
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Reign Thou within our hearts alone. 

And let us to Thy glory live ; 
Here let us each Thy mind display, 

In all Thy gracious image shine ; 
And haste that long expected day, 

When Thou shalt own that we are Thine, 



CCCIV.— 10, 10, 11, 11. 

1 Comb, saints, praise the Lamb, His mercies 

proclaim. 
And lift up your heads, and sing of His name > 
His love to the Church, which He purchased 

with blood. 
To make her His Bride and the Temple of 

God. 

2 When vnmd^ring far from the Father's abode. 
The heart full of pride, and hatred to God, 
The children of darkness, of Satan the slaves, 
'Tis Jesus redeemed us— His merit that saves. 

3 Our sins on the cross He oiv CtfiVrjXiQx^, 
He blotted them out, anei tVve^ wc^ ^^ -kvov'^n 
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Now pardon'd aid washed, we spotless ap- 
pear. 
And cry " Abba Father !" unhinder'd by fear. 

4 Despised by the world, we're stran^rs be- 

low. 
But called to heay*!!, we cheerfully go ; 
The Lord is our Leader; and, strong in His 

might, 
Tho' Satan opposes, we '11 fight the good fight. 

5 We look for the day when Jesus shall come. 
And fetch all His blood-purchas'd brethren 

home; 
When we shall behold all His glory and 

grace, 
And a heav'n be found m the light of His 

face. 

CCCV.— 78. 

1 When along life's thorny road. 
Faints the soul beneath its load. 
By its cares and sins opprest. 
Finds on earth no peace or rest \ 
When the wily tempter ^% neiax, 
FilUng us with doubts «xi^ ie»x ** 
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Jesus — ^to Thy feet we rfe, 
Jesus — ^we will look to Thee, 

2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne, 
List'nest to Thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Ev'ry pang the members bear 

Full of tenderness Thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of power. Thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 

3 Thou, O Jesus. Thou hast borne 
Satan's rage — ^the worldling's scorn ; 
Thou hast known the bitter hour, 
Of the wily tempter's power ; 

Lo, Thy bloody sweat we see. 
In the dark Gethsemane I 
Hark I that piercing awful cry. 
From the Mount of Calvary. 

4 By that Love which brought Thee down 
From Thy high eternal throne. 

Veiled the Lord of earth and skies, 
In an infant's lowly guise ; 
By that Love which heaiVed \,\it xwCvov^ 
Cured the sick, restored XY\e\wKve» 




5 By Thy teirs o'er LnTorus shed. 
By Thy power to rni«' the dead. 
By ThymeEkncas ufiUvr Jeom, 
By Thy stripes lod crown oi thor: 
By tint rich atid prccioUB blood, 
That hath made our peace with G 
Jeaus— to Thy feet we flee, 
Jesus — we will cling to Thee. 

6 Mighty to redeem mid sove. 
Thou haat overcome the gruve ; 
Thou the bars o( death hast riv'n, 
Opfii'd wide the gatea of hcav'n ; 
Soon in glory Thou shalt coioe, 
Tnkini; Thy |H)Qr pilgriniB home ; 
Jesus, then we all aball be, 
Ever— ever— I^rd, with Thee. 



CCCVL— 8, 
t BsHOLii yun bright 

And hearken to their ceueleas loiii 
Of Jcau's dyiog lovt: 



From the rising of the sun, 
Dnto where his course is done. 
Out of ev^ry land they came, 
All who loved the Saviour's name. 

2 Behold the robes so dazzling white, 

In which array*d they stand ; 
Like victors from a glorious fight. 

Palms waving in their hand : 
Out of sorrow, toil, and shame, 
Gladly borne for Jesus* name ; 
In His blood their robes made white, 
In His strength they won the fight. 

3 Behold they strike their golden lyres. 

How sweet, how loud the song ! 
All heaven's vast angelic choirs. 

In united strain prolong. 
" Glory be to Him, Who gave 
His dear Son our souls to save ; 
Glory to the LAmb, Whose blood 
Reconciled us all to God !" 

4 Soon we shall join that countless throng. 

Safe in the heav'nly fold, 
And sing that new, that Yia?p^^ %otv^, 
And wear our crovjrva oi ^q\^» 



Let U8 0ory in the cross. 
Count aV else but worthless dross, 
And amidst reproach and sliame. 
Praise our Je&u*s predous name. 



cccvn. 

1 O HAPPT day 1 when first we felt 
Our souls with true contrition melt ; 
And all our sins of crimson guilt 
Were cleansed by blood on Cahr'ry split* 

2 O happy day 1 when Jesus* love 
Began our gratefiil hearts to move. 
And gazing on the wond'rous cross. 
We saw all else as worthless dross. 

3 O happy day 1 when, sin no more. 
We meet Him Whom our souls adore ; 
When sorrows, conflicts, fears, shall ceas^ 
And all our trials end in peace. 

4 O happy day I when we shall see. 
And cast our longing eyes on Thee ; 
Od Thee our iig^t, our life, onT \cni«. 

Our all below, our heaven »boNe* 



5 O happy day of cloudless light ! 
Eternal day without a night 1 

Lord, when shall we its dawning see. 
And spend it all in praising Thee ? 

6 Come, Saviour, come ! O quickly come I 
Take us Thy waiting people home ; 

We long to stand around Thy throne, 
To love and serve Thee, Lord, alone. 



CCCVIIL— 8, 6. 

1 Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee ? 

O height, O depth of love ! 
One with us on the cursed tree, 
Wc one with Thee above ? 

2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heav'n come down. 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
• In all our misery one. 

S Our sins, our guilt, in love divine. 
Confessed and borne by Thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the \mA\v >Nex^T\\VBfe, 
To set Thy members free. 
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4 ABcended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor heif 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 

5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery. 
That Thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with Thee. 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious da} 

When, seated on Thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondVing worlds displaj 
That Thou with us art one 1 

CCCIX.— 10, 10, 11, 11. 

1 Wb 're not of the world which fadeth awi 
We 're not of the night, but children of c 
The chains that once bound us* by Jesus 

riv'n, 
We 're strangers on earth, and our hom 
in heav'n. 

2 Our path is most rugged, and dang'rous 1 
A wide frackjess waste omt \ci>rrafcN 

through ; 



\ 
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But the Pillar of Cloud that shews us our way. 
Is our sure light by night, and shades us by 
day. 

3 Our Shepherd is still our Guardian and Guide, 
Before us He goes to help and provide ; 

We drink of the streams from the Rock that 

was riv*n, 
Our bread is the Manna that came down from 

heav'n. 

4 Mid mightiest foes— most feeble are we — 
Yet trembling in ev*ry conflict they flee ; 
The Lord is our Banner — the battle is His— 
The weakest of saints more than conqueror is. 

6 Soon shall we enter our own promised land. 
Before His bright throne in glory shall stand : 
Our song then for ever and ever shall be. 
All glory and blessing. Lord Jesus, to Thee '" 



(• 



CCCX.— 7, 6. 

1 See, He comes, He 'woii tYit ^^>j\ 
Oo ye forth to meet H\m-, 
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Bring the palm, and strew the way. 
And with singing greet Him. 

Jesus is the victor^s name, 
Jesus, Lord of glory ! 

Fly, ye heralds, spread His fame. 
Tell the joyful story. 

2 Well His people now may sing. 

Sing with exultation ; 
Since the victor Is their King, 

And He brings salvation. 
Make the Saviour's triumph known. 

Let the nations hear it ; 
He alone deserves the crown. 

He alone shall wear it. 



CCCXL— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Soon shall our Master come. 

Our toil and sorrow cease ; 
He'll call His waiting servants home. 
And all be joy and peace. 

2 Now may we do His will. 

In all His footsteps tread ; 
And, in a world of evi\, stV\\ 
To grieve Him only drea^- 
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3 May we His name confess 

*Midst suffering, shame, and loss ; 
Stand forth His faithful witnesses. 
And glory in the Cross. 

4 Watchful may each be found, 

Our loins well girded be ; 
In works of faith and love abound. 
Till we our Master see. 

5 Then shall we soar above, 

Nor cease our sweet employ ; 
And hear Him say, with tend'rest love. 
Enter Thy Master's joy ." 



tt 



CCCXII.— 8, 8, 6. 

1 Great God, as Father Thee we claim, 
And bless the Son's most precious name, 

Thro'' Whom this grace is giv'n ; 
Who bore the curse to sinners due, 
Who form d our ruin'd souls anew. 

And made us heirs of heaven. 

2 Tis by the Holy Ghost alone, 
That Jesus Christ is made omt o^xv, 

The Gift of Grace d\v\t\e. 
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But since to us in Jesu's fiice 
There shines the Glory of Thy Grace, 
We know that we are Thine. 

3 Then while we here together join. 
Before the throne of Grace Divine, 

Bow down a Father's ear ; 
And while we listen to Thy word. 
Or praise Thy name with glad accord, 
Amongst us, Lordi appear. 



CCCXIIL— 88. 

1 Who then shall God's elect condemn ? 

Since Jesus for their ransom died ; 
Rising, He intercedes for them, 
And they in Him are justified. 

2 Not tribulation, nakedness. 

The famine, peril, or the sword, 
Nor persecution nor distress, 

ShaU separate from Christ the Lord. 

3 Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 

Nor powers below, nor powers afeois^v 
JSor present things, nor thixvss \Ai ewsv^ 
Can change His uuTX>osea ollove. 
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CCCXVI.— 8, 7. 

A jTEsus comes by crowds attended, 
Heav'n the dazzling train supplies: 
Call the dead ; the night is ended ; 
Bid the sleeping dust arise : 

Let the ransom'd 
Join the Saviour in the skies. 

2 'Tis the day so long expected ; 

Shout, ye saints, and triumph now ; 
See your Lord, by man rejected ; 
Many crowns adorn His brow ; 

'Tis His triumph : 
Ev'ry knee to Him shall bow. 

CCCXVII.~88. 

1 Jesus, we hail Thee Israers King; 
To Thee our tribute. Lord, we bring ; 
Nor do we fear to bow the Tcnee ; 
They worship God, who worship Thee. 

2 Hsul 1 Israers King, enthroned in light. 
Whose glory never shone more bright 

Than when, by faitMess it\eiv^^\i^\.iw!'^> 
Thy foes insulting Viomas^ p^ixO.. 
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3 Then did admiring angels see 
Divine forbearance. Lord, in Thee ; 
With emphasis pronounce Thee ^ood; 
And heav'n and earth contrasted stood. 

4 An object of contempt beneath. 
And judg'd by men to suffer death ; 
By angels own'd, admir'd, ador'd. 
The great, the everlasting Lord! 

5 Reign, mighty Lord, for ever reign 1 

Thy cause throughout the "world maintain; 
Let Israers God His triumphs spread, 
And crowns of glory wreath His head 1 



CCCXVIIL— 7, 7, 7, 7, 8, 8. 

1 Sing aloud to God, our strength ; 

He has brought us hitherto ; 
He will bring us home at length ; 

This the Lord our God will do: 
Doubt not, for His word is stable; 
Fear not, for His arm is able. 

2 Sing' aloud to God, our streugtYv \ 

Sing with wondet ol B\a\oN^\ 
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Who can tell its breadth and length ? 

Who below, or who above ? 
Who its depth and height can measure ? 
Tis a rich unbounded treasure ! 

3 Sing aloud to God, our strength; 

He is with us where we go ; 
Fear we not the journey's length. 

Fear we not the mighty foe: 
All our foes shall be defeated, 
And our journey be completed. 

CCCXIX.- 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

1 In our Lord we have redemption, 

Full remission in His blood; 
From the curse entire exemption^ 

From the curse pronounc'd by God: 
What a Saviour Jesus is ! 
O what love, what love is His ! 

2 Praise be His, all praise transcending. 

Praise on earth, and praise in heav'n ; 
Praise through ages never-ending. 

To the Lamb of God be giv'n : 
He a/one the Saviout \s, 
JBverlasting praise be H\a. 
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CCCXX.— 88. 

1 Ours is a pardon bought with blood. 

Amazing truth ! the blood of One 
Who, without usurpation, could 
Lay claim to heaVn's eternal throne. 

2 No victim of inferior worth 

Could ward the stroke that justice aim'd; 
For none but He, in heav'n or earth, 
Could offer that which justice claimed. 

3 But He, the Lord of glory, came ; 

On yonder cross He bow'd His head; 
He suffer'd pain. He suflFer'd shame. 
And lay a pris'ner with the dead. 



4 But lo ! He rises from the grave. 

And bears the greatest, sweetest name ; 
The Lord, almighty now to save. 
From sin, from death, from endless shame. 



CCCXXI.— 8, 7. 

1 Sa VI ovR, through the desert \e»AL \» , 
Without Thee we caivnoX. %o \ 
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Thou from cruel chains hast freed us. 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low : 

Let Thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 

2 With a price Thy love has bought us, 

(Saviour, what a love is Thine I) 
Hitherto Thy poVr has brought us, 
(Pow'r and love in Thee combine) : 

Lord of glory, 
Ever on Thy household shine. 

3 Through a desert waste and cheerless. 

Though our destin'd journey lie, 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless. 
We may ev'ry foe defy: 

■ Nought shall move us. 
While we see the Saviour nigh. 

4 When we halt, (no track discovering). 

Fearful lest we go astray. 
O'er our path Thy pillar hoy'ring, 
Fire by night, and cloud by day. 

Shall direct us ; 
Thus we shall not miss our way. 

5 When we hunger, Thou "wWt ieeA. w%» 
Ifanna shall our camp suiiovitv^*. 
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Faint and thirsty. Thou wilt heed us, 
Streams shall from the Rock abound; 

Happy people I 
What a Saviour have we found ! 

6 When our fo« in arms assemble, 

Ready to obstruct our way. 
Suddenly their hearts shall tremble. 
Thou wilt strike them with dismay ; 

And Thy people, 
Led by Thee, shall win the day. . 

7 Then lead on, Almighty Victor, 

Scatter ev'ry hostile band ; 
Be our guide and our protector. 
Till on Canaan's shores we land : 

Where in glory 
Soon we hope with Thee to stand. 



CCCXXIL— 8, 7. 

1 Rise, my soul, thy God directs thee. 

Stranger hands no more impede ; 
Pass thou on, His hand protects thee. 
Strength that has the captive freed. 

2 Is the wilderness before tYiee, 

Desert lands where dioxx^X. iJcK^^^ "^^ 



Heavenly springs shall there restore thee. 
Fresh from God's exhaustless tides. 

3 Light divine surrounds thy going, 

Grod Himself shall mark thy way , 
Secret blessings, richly flawing, 
Lead to everlasting day . 

4 Grod, thine everlasting portion. 

Feeds thee with the mighty's meat. 
Price of Egypt's hard extortion, 
Egypt's food no more to eat. 

6 Art thou wean'd from Egypt's pleasures ? 
God in secret thee shall keep. 
There unfold His hidden treasures. 
There His love's exhaustless deep. 

6 In the desert God will teach thee 

What the God that thou hast found. 
Patient, gracious, powerful, holy, 
All His grace shall there abound. 

7 On to Canaan's rest still wending. 

E'en thy wants and woes shall bring 
Suited grace from high descending:, 
Thou shalt taste of mercy's sprinj; . 



8 Though thy way be long and dreary. 

Eagle strength He '11 still renew: 
Garments fresh, and foot unweary 
Tell how God hath brought thee through, 

9 When to Canaan's long-loved dwelling 

Love divine thy foot shall bring. 
There with shouts of triumph swelling 
Zion's songs in rest to sing : 

10 Then no stranger God shall meet thee, 

Stranger thou in courts above, 
He who to His rest shall greet thee. 
Greets thee with a well-known love. 



CCCXXIII.-:8, 7. 

1 Would we view God's brightest glory. 

We must look in Jesu's face ; 
Sing, and tell the pleasing story, 
O ye sinners sav'd by grace ; 

And with pleasure, 
Bid the guilty Him embrace. 

2 In His highest work, redemption. 

Sec His glory fully blaze* 
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Nor can angels ever mention 
Aught that more of €rod displays ; 

Grace and justice 
Here unite to endless days. 

3 In the person of the Saviour, — 

God's full majesty is seen ; 
Love and justice shine for ever; 
And, without a veil between, 

Man may meet Him, 
And rejoice in His great name. 

4 O how true and blest the pleasure, 

God to view in Christ the Lord ; 

There He smiles, and smiles for ever ; 

Let the church this truth record ; 

Praise and bless Him ! 
And His wonders spread abroad. 



CCCXXIV.— 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. 

1 SiNCK Thou, my Lord, art nigb. 
Foes I may well defy. 

Strong is Thine arm ; 
Since grace and truth are Thine, 
Wisdom and love dmxve— 
IViumph and peace axe tumt-. 
Nothing shaW batnv. 



2 Nothing shall greatly move 
Those who Thy kindness proye« 

Blessed alone ; 
Strong their Redeemer is. 
Greatness and grace are His, 
This, and far more than this* 

Lord, is Thine own. 

3 Then let Thy favour be 
Dearer than life to me. 

Be Thy name dear ; 
When foes against me fight. 
Then raise Thine arm of might. 
Then save Thy worm from flight, 

Save him from fear. 

CCCXXV.— 7, 7,8, 7 bis 

i Thy name we bless. Lord Jesus, 
That name all names excelling, 

How great Thy love 

All praise above. 
Should ev'ry tongue be telling. 
The Father's loving-kindness. 
In giving Thee was shewn us ; 

Now by Thy blood 

RedeemM to God, 
Aa children He doth ovm \i«. 



2 Prom that eternd g''^ 
Thou hfld!t with God the I 
He sf nl His Son 



God's wmth Thou haat end 
It was for us 
Thou Burradat thus, 



3 Thou from the dead was 

And from all condemnati 

Thy Church is free, 



We wait for Thine appearing. 
When we shall know more ftiUy, 

The Priest and King 

Whose praise we sing. 
Thou Lamb of God most holyl 

CCCXXVI.— 8s. 

Thou, Lamb of God ! didst shed Thy blood 

Thou didst our load of misery bear ; 

And hast exalted us to share 
The rank of Kings and Priests to God. 
To Thee we render evermore 

The honour, glory, praise that^s due ; 

Might, power, and obedience, too. 
And in our hearts we Thee adore. 
Amen ! Amen ! 
O Lord, Amen ! 

CCCXXVIL— 8, 8, 6, bis. 

1 O Jesus t everlasting God I 
Who didst for sinners shed Thy blood 

Upon the shameful tree ; 
And finish tljere redemption's toil. 
And win for us the happy spoil. 

All praise we give to Thee. 



2 Fain would we think upon Thy pain. 
Would find therein our life and gain. 

And firmly fix the heart 
Upon Thy grief and dying love, 
Nor evermore from Thee remove. 

Though from all else we part. 

3 The more through grace ourselves we know, 
The more rejoic'd we are to bow 

And glory in Thy cross ; 
To trust in Thine atoning blood. 
And look to Thee for ev'ry good. 
And count all else but loss. 



CCCXXVIII.~88. 

1 Jesus for us a body took, 

Our guilt assumed, our bondage broke. 
Discharging all our dreadful debt ; 
Then let us ne'er this love forget ? 

2 Let us renounce our ways with grief, 
And cleave to this most sure relief; 
Nor Him forget Who left the throne, 
And for our life gave up His own. 
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3 Ah no! till time itself depart. 

His name shall cheer and warm each heart 
And, shouting this, from earth we '11 rise 
To join the chorus of the skies. 

4 Ah no ! when all things else expire. 
And perish in the general fire, 

His name all others shall survive. 
And through eternity shall live. 



CCCXXIX.— 88. 

1 O Saviour! caij it ever be 

That we should be asham'd of Thee T 
And not with joy Thy name confess 
Before Thy proudest enemies ? 

2 Asham'd of Jesus — Lamb of God, 
Who freed us by His precious blood ; 
Of Him, Who to retrieve our loss 
Despis'd the shame, endur'd the cross. 

•3 Asham'd of Jesus — ofthatimn^ 
Whose love to us can know ivo exv^X 



» 
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It must not be — ^this be our shame 
That we no more confess His name. 

4 The world's anointed King and Lord, 
By all the hosts of heav'n ador'd ! 
Yes ! we will make our boast of Thee, 
Now, and to all eternity. 

5 And when we stand before Thy throne. 
Thou wilt confess us as Thine own, — 
And, for the world's rejecting frown. 
Give to each saint a royal crown. 



CCCXXX.— 8, 8, 6, bis. 

1 O Thou Who hast redeem'd of old, 
And made me of Thy grace take hold. 

And be at peace with Thee, 
Help me these blessings now to own. 
And tell aloud what Thou hast done, 

O Holy Lamb, for me. 

2 O Thou incarnate Deity, 

Who hast Thy love vouchsaf d to me. 
Thy love 's the plea I make, 
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Give me this poVr, 'tis all I claim. 
With heart and life to serve Thy name. 
Give, for Thy mercy's sake. 

3 Love, only love, Thy heart inclin'd. 
And brought Thee, Saviour of mankind, 

Down from the throne above ; 
Love made Thee here a man of grief. 
Distressed Thee sore for our relief, 

O mystery of love I 

4 Then since Thou, Lord, didst die for me, 
Cause me, my Saviour, to love Thee, 

And gladly to resign 
Whatever I have, whate'er I am. 
My life be all with Thine the same. 

And all Thy shame be mine. 



CCCXXXL— 8s. 

His mournful days of flesh are o'er, 
Accomplish'd is His sacrifice. 

He suflFer^d once, but dies no more, 
Nor adds to that stupendous price, 

Which purchased tor the faithful race 

Pardon, and peace, and holiness. 

X 
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2 All who are caird by grace as His. 

Out of this evil world He takes. 
And renders meet for endless bliss. 

Partakers of His nature makes , 
And crowns with aU the joy above, 
Their patient faith, and humble love. 



CCCXXXIL— 7, 6. 

1 We go to meet the Saviour, 

His glorious face to see ; 
What manner of behaviour 

Doth with this hope agree ? 
May God's illumination, 

Guide heart and hand aright ; 
That so our preparation 

Be pleasing in His sight. 

2 We 'd gladly wile the hours. 

Till night shall pass away, 
And chant with all our powers 

The blessings of that day ; 
To Thee, the King of glory. 

We *d raise the happy song, 
And make Thy love's bright story 

The theme of ev'ry tongue. 
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3 This caus'd Thine incarnation, 

This brought Thee from on high. 
Thy thurst for our salvation. 

This made Thee come to die ; 
O love beyond all measure. 

Wherewith Thou didst embrace 
The victims of the pressure 

Of sin and its disgrace I 

4 Not sinful man's endeavour, 

Nor any mortal's care, 
Could draw Thy soVreign favour 

To sinners in despair ; 
Uncall'd Thou cam'st with gladness. 

Us from the fall to raise, 
And change our grief and sadness, 

To songs of joy and praise. 



CCCXXXIIL— 8, 6. 

1 To us, our God His love commends, 

When by our sins undone ; 
That He might spare His enemies. 
He would not spare His ^on, — 

2 His only Son, on whom He plac*d 

His whole delight and lo^e, 



I 



Before He form'd the earth below. 
Or spread the heaVos above. 

3 Our sorrows and our sins to bear. 

Our heavy cross sustain ; 
Upon the tree He came to die. 
That we might life obtain. 

4 This life is hid in God with Him, 

Who fell a sacrifice. 
And dyingi conquered death for us. 
That we, *ike Him, might rise. 

5 Quickly He triumphed o'er the grave. 

And went to heav'n again ; 
There intercedes, and thence will come 
With all His saints to reign. 

6 His word assures He'll quickly come — 

For this His brethren pray ; 

The whole creation for it groans, 

Come, Lord, without delay. 

CCCXXXIV.— 7, 7, 8, 7, bis. 

1 Thou God of grace, our Father ! 
We now rejoice before Thee ; 
Thy children we, 
And lov'd by Thee, 
'Tis meet we sVvouV^ «idoTc Thee 1 



As Thine Thou didst foreknow us, 
For such was Thine election, 

And Thou hast shewn 

To us " Thine own" 
Thy fuhiess of affection. 

Thou didst in Jesus choose us 
Before the world's foundation ; 

Ere Adam's fall 

InvolvM us all 
In guilt and condemnation. 
Thy purpose and election, 
In spite of all our failing, 

Have firmly stood. 

And by the blood 
Of Christ are made availing. 

The grace of Thy salvation 

The Holy Ghost hath taught us ; 

By Him we 're sealM, 

For He reveal' d 
How Jcsu's blood hath bought us. 
Soon, all the church in glory. 
In its predestined station. 

Shall bless Thy name, 

With Christ " The Lamb," 
Thou God of our salvation I 



CCCXXXV.— 88. 

1 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
Tlie blessing of redeeming grace ; 
Jesas, your everlasting toVr, 
Mocks at the angry tempest's roar. 

2 His lovers a refage ever nigh. 

His watchfulness, a mountain high ; 
His name's a rock, which winds above 
And waves below can never move . 

3 His faithfulness for ever sure. 
For endless ages will endure ; 
His perfect work will ever prove 
The depth of His unchanging love. 

4 While all things change. He changes not. 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot ; 

His love's unchangeably the same. 
And as enduring as His name. 

5 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tow'r, 

Can bear unmov'd the tempest's roar. 
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CCCXXXVL— 88. 

1 Poor, weak, and worthless, though I am, 

I have a rich Almighty friend, 
Jesus, the Saviour, is His name, 
He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransom'd me from hell with blood. 

And by His pow'r my foes controlled ; 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to His chosen fold. 

3 He cheers my heart — my want supplies. 

And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthron'd with Him above the skies : 
O what a friend is Christ to me ! 

CCCXXXVII— 8, 6. 

1 O GRACIOUS Father ! God of love ! 

We own Thy poVr to save, — 
That poVr by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o'er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead Thou brought'st again, 

When, by His sacred blood 
Confirmed and sealM for evermore, 
Th' eternal cov'nant stood. 



3 let Thy Spirit seal our souls, 

And mould them to Thy will, 
That from Thy paths we ne'er may stray. 
But keep Thy precepts still 1 

4 That to perfection's sacred height 

We nearer still may rise ; 
And all we think, and all we do. 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes. 

CCCXXXVIIL— 88. 

1 O THAT we never might forget 

What Christ has suffer'd for our sake, 
To save our souls, and make us meet 

Of all His glory to partake ; 
But keeping this in mind, press on 
To glory and the victor's throne. 

2 But, gracious Lord, when we reflect 

How oft we've tum'd the eye from Thee, 
And treating Thee with sad neglect. 

Have listen'd to the enemy, 
And yet to find Thee still the same — 
'Tis this that humbles us with shame. 

3 Astonish'd at Thy feet we fall. 

Thy love exceeds our highest thought. 



Henceforth be Thou our all in all. 

Thou Who our souls with blood hast bought ; 
May we henceforth more faithful prove, 
And ne'er forget Thy ceaseless love. 

CCCXXXIX.~8, 8, 6. 

1 From various cares our hearts retire, 
Though deep and boundless their desire, 

We 're now to please but One ; 
He, before Whom the elders bow, 
With Him is all our bus'ness now, 

And those that are His own. 

2 With these our happy lot is cast, 
Through the world's deserts rude and waste. 

Or through its gardens fair ; 
Whether the storms of trouble sweep. 
Or all in dead supineness sleep, 

T* advance be all our care. 

3 O Lord, our way, our truth, our life ! 
Let sin and sorrow, doubt and strife, 

Drop off like autumn leaves ; 
And may we, privileg'd by Thee, 
Simple and undistracted be. 

The church which to Thee cleaves. 
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4 Let us the weary mind recline 
On that eternal love of Thine, 

And human thoughts forget ; 
Child-like attend what Thou wilt say. 
Go forth and serve Thee while 'tis day. 

Yet leave not our retreat. 

CCCXL.— 88. 

1 Jesus, Who vanquished all our foes, 

Who came to save, Who reigns to bless, 
From Thee our ev'ry comfort flows, 

Life, liberty, and joy, and peace. 
Resound, ye saints, the joyful strain. 
Let Him, the King of glory, reign. 

2 O Thou art worthy, gracious Lord, 

Of universal, endless praise. 
With ev*ry pow'r to be ador*d 

That men or angels e'er can raise. 
And heav'n and earth shall blend their strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns. 

3 But earth and heav'n can ne'er proclaim 

The boundless glories of their King ; 
Yet do our hearts adore His name, 

The name whence all our blessings spring. 



341 

Resound, resound the joyful strain, 
Let Him, the King of glory, reign. 

How mean the tribute that we pay ! 

How cold the heart, how faint the tongue 1 
But O a bright eternal day 

Will bring a more exalted song. 
Resounding in immortal strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory, reigns ! 



CCCXLL— 88. 

1 Salvation's Captain, and the guide 

Of all that seek the rest above. 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide. 

The cloud of Thy protecting love ; 
Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy word. 
Our end, the glory of our Lord. 

2 By Thine unerring Spirit led. 

We shall not in the desert stray. 
Or light for our direction need, 

Or lose, though dstrk and drear« our way, 
But kept from danger, and from few. 
Since Thine Almighty love is near. 



CCCXLII.— 8i 

1 Strangirb Bad pilgrima he 

Thii earth we own not a; 
But hasten through ila toil 

Impatient to behold Thy 
On to our heuv'Dlf country 
Our everlasting home above 

2 We 'VE no contiuuiiig city 1: 

But seek a city out of iif 
Thither our upward course 

As dweller* in it« courts i 
JcruEidem, the >! 
Whose builder ia the living 

3 Patient, th' appointed race 

This weary world we ess 
From strength to strength 

Our holy dwelling-place 
Our labour this, our only a! 
To reach the new .'etuealen 
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CCCXLIII.— 8, 



When she has this consolation, 
That on Christ alone she rests. 

2 The reproach of Christ is glorious— 

All who here His burden bear, 
In the end will prove victorious. 
And eternal glories share. 

3 Christ, the ever blessed Saviour, 

Bore for us reproach and shame; 
Now as conqueror lives for ever. 
And we conquer in His name. 

4 Bear we, then, reproach for Jesus, 

Living still a life of faith ; 
Let us sing glad songs of praises. 
Though it be 'mid shame and death. 

CCCXLIV.— 8s. 

1 O Israel, to thy tents repair, 

Why so secure on hostile ground f 

The King commands thee to beware. 

For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 The trumpet sounds a martial strain. 

Then Israel gird thee for the fight; 
Arise, the combat to maintain. 
And put thine enemies to flight. 



I 
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3 Thou should'st not sleep as others do. 

Awake, be vigilant, be brave ; 
The coward and the sluggard too, 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 

4 A nobler lot is cast for thee. 

Fair Canaan *s spread before thine eyes : 
With such a hope, shall Israel flee V 
Or yield through weariness the prize T 

6 No, though a careless world repose, 

And slumber on through life's short day, 
God's Israel to the conflict goes. 
And bears the glorious prize away. 



CCCXLV.— 8, 6. 

1 We tread the path our Master trod. 

What can we wish for more ? 
And ev'ry thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierc'd before. 

2 Our Shepherd's powV is always near. 

His arm outstretched in love I 
And while our bodies wander here. 
Our hearts are fix'd above. 



3 Afflictions purge our dross away. 
Refining as we run ; 
And, while we die to earth and sense. 
Our heav'n is here begun. 

CCCXLVI.— 8, 8, 6. 

1 Above the clouds a city stands. 

Of living stones not made with hands, 
Where God the Saviour '11 reign : 
^ Tis built for sinners bought with blood, 
Redeem'd and sanctified to God, 
And cleans'd from every stain. 

2 The cities of this world must fall, 
However solid, they must all 

The common ruin share; 
But yonder city still appears 
Unchangeable through endless years. 

For God Himself is there. 

3 Happy the saints who shall abide 
Within those walls, and there reside 

For ever with the King ; 
We hope that we shall soon be there, 
Its joys and blessedness to share, 

The Saviour's praise to sing. 



i 



3A7—SAB 

CCCXLVIL— 8s. 

1 Ah ! who upon earth can conceive 

The bliss that in heaven Saints share? 
Or who this dark world would not leave, 

And earnestly long to be there ? 
There Christ is the light and the sun, 

His glories unhinder'dly shine ; 
His presence their spirits have won. 

And rest in the glory divine. 

2 *Tis good, at His word, to be here, » 

Yet better it is to be gone, 
And there in His presence appear, 

And rest as He rests on the throne ; 
Yet ah ! it will gladden our eyes. 

When Him we behold on the cloud, 
And echo the joys of the skies, 

And shout to the trumpet of God. 

CCCXLVIII.— 8s. 

1 What will it be to dwell above, 
And with the Lord of glory reign. 
Since the sweet earnest of His love, 
So brightens all this dreary plain : 
No heart can think, no tongue explain, 
What joy 't will be with Christ to reign. 



2 When sin no more obstructs our sight. 

And flesh and sense deceive no more. 
When we shall see the Prince of light. 

And all His works of grace explore: 
What heights and depths of love divine. 
Will there through endless ages shine! 

3 And God has fix'd the happy day, 

When the last tear shall dim our eyes. 
When He will wipe these tears away. 

And fill our hearts with glad surprise ; 
To hear His voice, and see His face. 
And feel His infinite embrace. 

4 This is the joy we seek to know, 

For this with patience we would wait. 
Till call'd from earth and all below, 

We mount to our celestial seat ; 
To wave our palms, and wear the crown, 
And at His feet to cast them down. 

CCCXLIX.— 8, 6. 

1 Soon on this wretched scene of night 
Unbounded bliss shall rise, 
And realms of infinite delight 
Shall gladden mortal eyes. 
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2 There pain and sickness ne'er shall come. 

There man shall ne'er complain ; 
But all who reach that peaceful home. 
With Jesus there shall reign. 

3 No cloud that region e^er shall know 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

4 O may the heav*nly vision fire 

Our hearts with ardent love. 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 



CCCL.— 8s. 

1 Hail, blessed scene of endless joy ! 

Where Jesus shall for ever reign. 
Where nothing hurtful shall annoy, 

But gladness fill the happy plain: 
Free from all sin, and A'ee A'om fear, 
None shall e'er sigh or shed a tear. 

2 Ten thousand thousands then shall raise 
Their joyful notes, and sing this strain ; 



Awake the song of grateful praise, 

Unto the iamb Who once was slain. 
Hosannas, loud hosannas sing, 
Hosannas to th' eternal King. 

For eyer there with Jesus blest. 
They fear no death, and feel no pain, 

But there shall be in endless rest, 
Where dangers ne'er shall threat again ; 

For Jesus reigns, and they shall share 

With Him His fuUest glory there. 



CCCLI.— 8s. 

1 Thb countless multitude on high. 

That tune their songs to Jesu's name. 
All merit of their own deny. 
And Jesu's worth alone proclaim. 

2 Firm on the ground of sovereign grace. 

They stand before Jehovah's throne » 
The only song in which blest place 
Is—" Thou art worthy 1 Thou alone !'* 

3 With spotless robes of purest white. 

And branches of triumphal palm, 
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Tbey shout, with transports of delight, 
Heaven's ceaseless universal psalm : — 

4 " Salvation's glory all be paid 

To Him Who sits upon the throne ; 
And to the Lamb, Whose blood was shed. 
Thou ! Thou art worthy 1 Thou alone !" 

5 " For Thou wast slain, and in Thy blood 

These robes were wash'd so spotless pure ; 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God — 
For ever let Thy praise endure." 

6 While thus the ransom'd myriads shout, 

** Amen," the holy angels cry ; 
" Amen, Amen," resounds throughout 
The boundless regions of the sky. 

7 L«t us with joy adopt the strain 

We hope to sing for ever there ; 
" Worthy's the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Worthy alone the crown to wear 1" 



8 Without one thought that's good to plead, 
O what could shield us from despair 
But this, though we are vile indeed. 
The Lord our Righteousness is there. 
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CCCLIL— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 To heaven's eternal King 

The praise of saints be giv'n ; 
His name. His glorious name we sing. 
The rightful Heir of heaVn. 

2 He once was found with men, 

A man of sorrows He ; 
He bore His people's sentence then. 
He bore it on the tree. 

3 He suffered in their stead. 

He saVd His people thus ; 
The curse that fell upon His head. 
Was due, by right, to us. 

4 'Twas love that brought Him down, 

The purest, strongest love ; 
He bore the cross, He won the crown^ 
And now He reigns above. 

5 The praise of saints be given 

To Him Who worthy is ; 
He died on earth — He lives in heav'n^ 
Eternal praise be His. 




CCCLIII— 8, 6. 

1 Though now we bear the chilly blast, 

Though cradled now in woe, 
The church shall eVry storm outlast. 
Outlive each cruel foe. 

2 Then shall we sing of battles won. 

Of garments roll'd in blood. 

Of myriads slain by David's Son, 

The conq'ring Lamb of God ; 

3 Of blood that loosed the captive's chain. 

Redeemed his life, and sealM 

The record of a deathless name 

That lives in heaven reveal'd. 

CCCLIV.— 8s. 

1 See mercy, mercy from on high. 
Descend to rebels doom'd to die ; 

'Tis mercy free, which knows no bound ; 
How sweet, how blessed is the sound \ 

2 Soon as the reign of sin began, 
The light of mercy davm'd on man, 
When God announc*d the early news, 
"The woman's seed Thy head shall bruise." 



3 Brightly it beamed on men forlorn. 
When Christ, the holy child was born ; 
And brighter still in splendour shone, 
"When Jesus, dying, cried, ** 'Tis done T* 

4 The work complete when He arose. 
Bursting the snares of all His foes. 
When captive led captivity. 

And took for us His seat on high. 

5 Till we around Him then shall throng. 
This mercy shall be still our song ; 
And eVry scheme shall God confound 
Of all who strive its course to bound ! 



CCCLV.— 8, 6. 

1 Awake our souls ! awake our tongues ; 

The subject is divine: 
The Saviour's love demands our songs ; 
Let all His people join. 

2 This Saviour is the Mighty God, 

Who rests in heav'n above ; 
Rcveal'd in flesh, He shed His blood. 
And thus declarM God's love. 



3 Jesus, Thy lore exceeds our thought ; 

But this at letst we see, 
Tlie soul that knows Thy pow'r is taught 
To value nought but Thee. 

4 And though Thy love be funtly seen. 

What 's seen demands our pnise ; 
Without it. Lord, we still had been 
EngagM in folly's ways. 



CCCLVI.— 8, 7. 

1 Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding ! 

Ransom'd souls the tidings swell, 
Tis a deep that knows no sounding ; 
Who its breadth or length can tell ? 

2 Sav'd by Christ, we 're free for ever, 

This the Spirit's voice declares ! 
Death, nor hell, nor sin shall sever, 
Jesus from the chosen heirs. 

8 Saints above, in His communion, 

Rest from conflict with their Head ; 

ile we sing the blessed union, 
■Though in thorny paths we tread. 
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CCCLVIL— 8, 6. 

1 To the Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ! 
O may His love (immortal flame !) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love what human thought can reacl^ ? 

What tongue on earth display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Let wonder still with love unite. 

And gratitude with joy ; 
Jesus be our supreme delight. 
His praise our blest employ. 

4 Jesus, Who left the throne on high. 

Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die: 
Was ever love like this ? 

5 Dear Lord, we gladly, humbly pay 

Our grateful thanks to Thee, 
For, taught of God, we each can say, 
•* The Saviour died for me.'* 
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CCCLVIII — lis. 



Thy mercy, O GJod ! is the theme of my song. 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my tongue ; 
Tis free grace alone, from the first to the last, 
Can win the affections, and bind the soul fast. 



CCCLIX.-11S. 

Lord Jesus ! we worship and bow at Thy feet, 
And give Thee the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
While, through Thee, to God our hosannas arise, 
And swell the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



CCCLX.— 8, 6. 

1 Jesus ! O name divinely sweet ! 

How charming is the sound ! 
What joyful news, what heavenly pow*r 
In Thy dear name is found. 

2 Our souls, as guilty and condemn'd. 

In hopeless fetters lay 
Our souls with numerous sins deprav'd, 
To death and hell a prey. 



3 Jesus, to purge away this guilt, 
A willing victim fell. 
And on His cross triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 

CCCLXI— 8s. 

Love divine, Thou vast abyss ! 
My sins are swallowM up in Thee ; 

Cover'd is my unrighteousness ; 

From condemnation I am free. 
While Jesu's blood through earth and skies, 
" Mercy 1 free, boundless mercy I " cries. 

Fix'd on this ground must I remain, 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay ; 

This anchor shall my soul sustain. 
When earth's foundations melt away : 

Mercy's full pow'r I then shall prove, 

Lov'd with an everlasting love. 

CCCLXIL— 7s. 

1 Blessed are the sons of God ! 
They are bought with Jesu's blood ; 
They are ransom'd from the grave j 
Life eternal they shall have. 

2 God did love them in His Son 
Long before the world begun ; 



They the seal of this recdv'd 
When on Jesus they believ'd. 

3 They are lights upon the eartli. 
Children of an heav'nly birth ; 
Burn of God, they hate all sin, 
God's pure seed remains within. 

4 They have fellowship with God 
Through the Mediator's blood : 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 

6 They alone are truly bless* d. 
Heirs of God, joint heirs with Christ ; 
Blessed this fraternity. 
Here and in eternity ! 

CCCLXIIL— 7s. 

1 Brethren, while we sojourn here. 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we 've a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end. 
Forward, then, witn courage go. 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
*• Child, your Father calls— Come home 



2 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie» to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art 
Watches each unguarded part ; 
But, from Satan's malice free, 
Sdnts shall soon victorious be ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

" Child, your Father calls — Come home." 

3 But, of all the foes we meet. 
None so oft mislead our feet, 
None betray us into sin 

Like the foes that dwell within : 

Yet let nothing spoil your peace, 

Christ will also conquer these ; 

And the joyful news will come, 

" Child, thy Father calls— Come home." 



CCCLXIV.— 8, 8, 6 bis. 

Behold the temple of the Lord ! 
God's building, where, by saints ador'd, 

His presence He reveals : 
Jehovah- Jesus, God of peace, 
Rears it to be His resting place. 

And there His glory dwells. 
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2 A temple this not made with hands. 
The workmanship of grace it stands. 

And ever shall endure: 
Tis founded on the " Living Stone," 
And mid all changes shall he known. 

Immutably secure. 

3 Time, that all other work destroys, 
Combined with power that hell employs. 

With safety it defies : 
Erected for God's own name's sake. 
Though earth with deep convulsions shake. 

Majestic it shall rise. 

4 Age after age the work goes on ; 

Soon shall we hear the voice, " 'Tis done," 

And hail its crowning stone ; 
With all the armies of the sky. 
" Grace ! Grace unto it !" we shall cry 

And Jesu's praise make known. 

CCCLXV. — PECULIAR. 

I O Thou that dwell'st in the heavens high. 
Above yon stars, and within yon sky. 
Where the dazzling fields never needed lisht. 
Of the sun by day, nor the moon by night! 



2 Tho' shining myriads around Thee stand. 
For the sake of Him at Thy right hand ; 
O think of those that cost Him dear. 
Still left 'mid death and darkness here ! 

3 Our night is dreary, and dim our day ; 
And if Thou tumest Thy face away. 
We are sinful, feeble, and helpless dust. 
We have none to look to, and none to trust. 

4 The poVrs of darkness are all abroad. 
They ask no Saviour, they seek no God ; 
And us they scorn who await the day- 
Then turn not Thou Thy face away ! 

5 A life of scorn for us Thou didst lead, 
And in the grave laid'st Thy blessed head ; 
Then grant us grace, undauntedly 

To lay down life and all for Thee. 

6 Thine aid, O mighty One, we crave. 
Nor shortened is Thine arm to save. 
Afar from Thee we now sojourn — 
Return to us, O Lord, return 1 

CCCLXVI.— 8s. 

To glory in Jesus, we think 
Our duty and joy evermore, - 
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For He is our meat and our drink. 

Our life, and our strength, and our store ; 

Our Shepherd, our Husband, our Friend, 
Our Saviour from sin and from thrall ; 

Our hope from beginning to end. 
Our portion, our Lord, and our all. 



CCCLXVII.-8, 7. 

1 Love divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of Heav'n, to earth come down ! 
Bless us with Thy rich indwelling, 
, All Thy« faithful mercies crown ! 
Jesus, Thee we'd still be blessing* 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above. 
Praise Thee, Saviour, without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy dying love. 

2 Carry on Thy new creation- 

Faithful, holy, may we be, 
Joyful in our full salvation. 

Perfectly conformed to Thee ! 
Changed from glory into glory, 

'Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Tlien we '11 cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise I 



CCCLXVIIL— 8, 6. 

1 See how within the holiest 

The blessed Saviour stands ; 
Fhere He prepares for us a place. 
With incense from His hands. 

2 Brethren 1 His glory all is ours. 

His fellowship with God, 
Yes, there we sit in Christ the Lord, 
Fruit of His precious blood 1 



CCCLXIX.— 8, 7. 

1 Jesus in the heaVnly temple 

Sits with God upon the throne. 
Now no more to be forsaken. 
His humiliation gone. 

2 Dwelling in eternal sunshine 

Of the countenance of God ; 
There He fills the heav'ns with incense 
Of His reconciling blood. 

3 With this wondrous Christ we are one. 

Being of the Spirit bom ; 
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And of God belovM in Jesus, 
We can love Him in return. 



CCCLXX.— 8, 7. 

1 Princk of life, and first-bom brother 

Of the chosen family, — 
Brightness of the Father's glory. 
All Whose fulness dwells in Thee,— 

God and kinsman. 
We extol Thy majesty. 

2 Gladly with Thee we will suflfer. 

Since we hope with Thee to reign ; 
Keep us, then, as servants mindful 
Of our Master's toil and pain, 

Till we see Thee, 
In Thy glory, come again. 

CCCLXXI.— 8, 7. 

1 Go, and search the tomb of Jesus, 
Where the Lord of Glory lay j 
Jesus is not there, but risen. 
And has borne our sins away, 

It is finish'd 1 
Caj)tive leads captivity. 
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2 Could not all our sins retain Him, 
PrisonM in the guarded cave ? 
No, He conquer*d death in dying, 
By His cross He spoii'd the grave: 

Lo 1 He 's risen I 
Yes, the Lord is risen indeed. 

CCCLXXIL— 8s. • 

1 O GLORIOUS grace ! nor spot nor stain 

Is seen on the adopted child ; 
Jesus, Who died and rose again, 

The holy, harmless, undefil'd. 
Within the Holiest is gone. 
And stands before the Father's throne. 

2 The Saviour died upon the tree. 

And sank for us beneath the flood ; 
Our sins are drown'd as in a sea 

Of love, of sorrow, and of blood ! 
Perfect in Jesu's sacrifice. 
Her foes the blameless church defies. 

3 Then, God, we give Thee of Thine own, 

Hearts by Thy Jesu's cross subdued. 
Polluted once, and hearts of stone, 
But by Thy Spirit now renewed ; 



Look on. Thou glorious Priest and King, 
Wliile we to God this offering bring. 

CCCLXXIIL— 8, 7. 

1 Now the throne of God the Father 

Jesus crucified requites ; 
"Where exalted, crownM with glory, 
In the church He still delights. 

2 Come, behold Him, our forerunner, 

Grone within the holy place. 
Heaven itself the holy temple, 
There tie sees the Father's face. 

As the eye of God the Father 
Ever loves on Christ to rest ; 

So, by God, are all His members 
In their Head beloVd and blest. 



CCCLXXIV.— 8s. 

I God's tender mercies follow still. 
Each step of our appointed race ; 
In weakness now we do His will, 
But hope to see Him face to faco. 
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2 Then Grod shall wipe all tears away. 

As we are known, we then shall know, 
Nor shall we from those fountains stray, 
Whence living waters ceaseless flow. 



CCCLXXV.— 6, 6, 8, 6, 

1 'Tis flnish'd ! wondrous word 1 

The Son of God is slain ; 

Jehovah's mercy-seat appears. 

The vail is rent in twain. 

2 Now truth and mercy meet 

In holy unity. 
Since Jesu's blood the ransom is, 
That sets the prisoner free. 

3 Within the holy place 

Made by Jehovah's hands. 
There Jesus, Who was crucified, 
In kingly priesthood stands. 

4 There He in heaven appears. 

For us to intercede ; 
And countless benefits proclaim, 
" The Lord is risen indeed." 
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CCCLXXVI.-8, 7. 

1 Holy Saviour ! "we adore Thee, 

Seated on the throne of God ; 
While the heav'nly hosts before Thee, 
Gladly sing Thy praise aloud. 

** Thou art worthy ! 
"We were ransom *d by Thy blood.** 

2 Saviour ! though the world despisM Thee, 

Though Thou here wast crucified. 
Yet the Father's glory rais'd Thee, 
Lord of all creation wide ; 

" Thou art worthy ! 
We shall live, for Thou hast died." 

3 And though here on earth rejected, 

'Tis but fellowship with Thee, 
What besides could be expected, 
Than like Thee our Lord to be ? 

" Thou art worthy ! 
lliou from earth hast set us free." 

Haste the day of Thy returning, 
With Thy ransom'd church to reign ; 
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Then shall end our days of mourning. 
We shall sing with rapture then, 
"Thou art worthy I" 
Come, Lord Jesus, Come. Amen V* 



u 



CCCLXXVIL-.8, r. 

1 Father ! we, Thy children, bless Thee» 

For Thy love on us bestow'd, 
As our Father we address Thee, 

Caird to be the sons of God. 
Wondrous was Thy love in giving 

Jesus for our sins to die, 
Wondrous was His grace in leaving, 

For our sakes, His home on high. 

2 Now the sprinkled blood has freed us. 

On we go toward our rest. 
Through the desert Thou dost lead us« 

With Thy constant favour blest: 
By Thy truth and Spirit guiding. 

Earnest He of what's to come, 
And with daily food providing. 

Thou dost lead Thy children home. 

3 Though our pilgrimage be dreary. 

This is not our resting-place ; 



i 
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Shall we of the way be weary> 
When we see our Master's face f 

Now, by faith anticipating, 
In this hope our souls rejoice. 

We, His promised advent waiting. 
Soon shall hear His welcome voice. 

4 Father, O how vast the blessing. 

When Thy Son returns again \ 
Then Thy saints, their rest possessing, 

O'er the earth with Him shall reign ; 
For the fathers' sakes beloved, 

Israel, in Tliy grace restor*d. 
Shall on earth, the curse removed. 

Be the people of the Lord. 

5 Then shall countless myriads, wearing 

Robes made white in Jesu's blood. 
Palms (like rested pilgrims) bearing, 

Stand around the throne of God: — 
These, redeem'd from every nation. 

Shall in triumph bless Thy name; 
Every voice shall cry "Salvation, 

To our God, and to the Lamb 1" 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS 



MORNING. 

1. — 8s. 

i Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run: 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Glory to Thee, Who safe hast kept. 
And hast refresh'd me while I slept I 
Guard the first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I may think, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
For Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Heaven, Lord, is there where'er Thou art ; 
O never then from me depart ; 

For to my soul 'twere hell, to be 
But for one moment void of Thee. 

5 Praise God from Whom all blessings tlow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below : 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

B 



I 



2, 3, MORNING.- 

Z»— 8, 6» 

J Lord of my life, O may Thy praise 
Employ my noblest pow'rs ; 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And tills the circling hours. 

2 Preserv*d by Thine almighty arm, 

I pass'd the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every harm. 
And see returning light. 

3 While many spent the night in sighs, 

And restless pains and woes ; 
"Tn gentle sleep I clos'd mine eyes. 
And undisturb'd repose. 

4 When sleep, death*s semblance, o'er me spref 

And I unconscious lay. 
Thy watchful care was round my bed. 
To guard my feeble clay. 

5 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare, 
My trembling steps defend. 

G Ssnile on the minutes as they roll. 
And guide my future days ; 
And let Thy goodness fill my soul 
Wit!i gratitude and praise. 

3.-8, 6. 

1 Lord, for the mercies of the night. 
My grateful thanks I pay, 



MORNING. 

And unto Thee I dedicate 
The first-fruits of the day. 

2 Let this day praise Thee, O my God ! 
And so let all roy days ; 
And O let mine eternsd day 
Be Thine eternal praise. 



4.-8, 6. 

1 Through all the dangers of the night, 

Preserv'd, O Lord, by Thee, 
Again we hail the cheerful light, 
Again we bow the knee. 

2 O may the beams of truth divine, 

With pure convincing light, 

In all our understandings shine, 

And clear our mental sight. 

3 Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day. 

And guide us by Thine arm ; 
For they are safe, and only they, 
Whom Thou dost keep from harm. 

4 Let all our words and all our ways 

Declare that we are Thine ; 
That so the light of truth and grace 
Before the world may shine. 

6 Nor let us turn away from Thee ; 
Dear Saviour, hold us fast, 
Till with immortal eyes we see 
Thy glorious face at last. 



5, 6 BVBNING. 

5.— 88. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
I safely pass'd the silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 

I drink again the morning light. 

2 Refresh*d, I bless the waking hour, 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my Saviour God, to Thee ! 

3 O guide me through the various maze. 
Which I and Thine are forced to tread ; 
And spread Thy shield's protecting blaze, 
Where dangers press around my head. 



I EVENING. 

6.-88. 

1 Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Under Thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep, that may me more active make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 



BVBNING. 

4 Should death itself my sleep invadey 
Why should I be of death afraid ? 
Protected by Thy savins arm, 

Tho' death may strike, it cannot harm. 

5 For death is life, and labour rest, 
When with Thy gracious presence blest ; 
Then welcome sleep or death to me, 

I'm still secure, for still with Thee. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below: 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

7.-8, 6. 

1 Now Father, let our evening songs 

Like holy incense rise ; 
And let the offerings of our tongues 
Be holy sacrifice. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thyself for us hast car'd ; 
And still to drive our wants away. 
Thy mercy stands prepar'd. 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass us around ; 
But ah I how few returns of love 
Hath our Redeemer found. 

4 What have we done for Him Who died 

To save our sinful souls ? 
Alas I our sins arc multiplied, 
Fast as each minute soils. 



H, ■ EVENING. 

5 Yet with these sin-stain'd lives of ours. 
Lord, to Thy blood we flee ; 
And yield them up with all their powcrt}. 
To be renew*d by Thee. 

8«"~-8» 6. 

1 God of my life, with grateful heart, 

My evening song I raise ; 
But, O Thy thousand, thousand gifts 
Exceed my highest praise. 

2 What shall I render for the care 

Which me this day has kept ? 
A thankful heart, though no return. 
Thy grace will still accept. 

3 The sins and follies, holy God, 

Which I this day have done, 
I would confess with grief ; and pray 
For pardon through Thy Son. 

4 Much of my precious time Fve lost: 

This sinful waste forgive ; 
And one day nearer now — ^to Thee, 
Lord, teach me now to live. 



9.-8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

I Through the day Thy love has spar'd us. 
Wearied now we part for rest ; 

Through the silent watches guard us. 
Let no foe our peace molest: 

Jesus ! Thou our guardian be, 

Nwcct it is to trust in Thee. 



EVENING. 

Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 

Us, and ours preserve from dangers, 
In Thine arms may we repose: 

And when man's sad day is past, 

Rest with Thee in heav'n at last. 



10, li 



lO.— 7. 7, 7,7,8,8. 

1 Through the dark and silent hours 

Of the night, preserve us. Lord 1 
Safely keep both us and ours, 

Peace and confidence afford: 
We are bold, in Thee confiding. 
Safe beneath Thy shade abiding. 

2 Since we cannot tell to-day 

What to-morrow's dawn may bring ; 
Saviour, draw our hearts away 

Far from ev'ry earthly thing: 
Make us, in Thy service steady. 
Always for Thy coming ready. 



LORD'S DAY MORNING. . 

11.— 8, 8, 8, 4. 

1 Hail I holy day, most blest, most dear 1 
When death's dark region, sad and drear. 
Those strange mysterious sounds did hear, 
*♦ The Lord is risen." 




12 lord's DAT MORNING. 

2 The holy Captive's bonds are riven, 
To Him the keys of death are given, 
Be glad, O earth, and shout, O heaven! 

"The Lord is risen." 

3 Shall this triumphant theme inspire 
The angel's son^, the seraph's lyre, 
And samts not sing with such a choir, 

"The Lord is risen"? 

4 For not for them His life He gave ; 
He did not die their souls to save; 
It is for man that from the grave 

" The Lord is risen." 

5 For man He left His glorious throne. 

For man to death's dark realm went down ; 
And now to heaven for man alone 
« The Lord is risen 1 " 



3ld.— 8, 6. 

1 The Risen Lamb, come let us praise, 

In concert with the blest ; 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays. 

Employ an endless rest. 
Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee, 

We blcss'd and patient grow ; 
And learn by hymns of praise to be 

Triumphant here below. 

2 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was display'd, 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made: 



For then He ro>e. the churcb Who bought 

With grief und pain exlreme; 
Twu great to apeak a world from nought ; 

IVai greater to redeem. 



T we thnnighoat thii day of Thine 



•2 Andfulloffaitl 



LORD-8 DAY. 



I This is Ihe da;, the blessed day 
When Jesu! left the graiei 
or Him we sing, and well we maj 



i 'Tis aweeC to know that by His death 

We live — [his urate !i sweei: 

The Saviour, with His dying breath, 

Proclflira-d His work complete. 
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15, 16 LORD'S DAY. 

His pow*r, all other pow'rs above. 
His name, ail names before. 

4 To Him Who died and rose again. 

The Lord of earth and heav'n ; 
To Him by angels and by men, 
Be endless glory giv*n. 

5 The glory due to Him alone. 

Who reigns in heaven above: 
Who fills the everlasting throne. 
The God of grace and love. 

15.— 78. 

1 Glad this day, the first of sev'n. 

Glad we sing, " The Lord is ris'n,' 
Christ our King, the Lord from heav'n, 
Rose this day, and left His pris'n. 

2 Left the grave, awhile His pris*n. 

Left it, to return no more: 
Sin^ we then, ** The Lord is ris*n,*' 
Smg His name, Whom saints adore. 

3 Since He rose, His saints shall rise ; 

Since He lives, His saints shall live; 
Theirs are everlasting joys. 

All is theirs that grace can give. 

le.— 8, 6. 

1 The week's first day is that on which 
The Saviour left the grave : 
We sing of Him in mercy rich ; 
His arm is strong to save. 



lord's day. 17 

2 He drank a bitter cup for us, 

How bitter, who can tell ? 
*Twas thus He paid our debt, and thus 
He saved our souls from hell. 

3 We hail the day, the week*s first day. 

The day the Saviour rose: 
The Lord, He bore our sins away ; 
From this our comfort flows. 

4 From this there flows a rich supply 

Of all we can require ; 
Tis pardon, peace, and holy joy — 
What more can we desire ? 

5 What more, but that we may sustain 

Untir*d the holy strife ; 
And then, with all the victors, gain 
A crown, the crown of life? 

17.— 8, 6. 

1 The day that Jesus rose should be 

Remembered by His friends ; 
Upon His risins, all agree, 
Their hope of heaven depends. 

2 If Jesus rose not from the dead. 

His people's hope is vain ; 
He then would have no power to save, 
Nor should they live again. 

3 But now is Jesus ris'n indeed. 

And He " the first-fruits'* is ; 
The first-fruits of the ransom'd seed. 
Of those He claims as His. 



18, 19 lord's day. 

4 As He is ris*n, so they shall rise; 

As He lives, so shall they: 
A dwelling theirs beyond the 8kie8> 
And theirs a glorious day. 

5 The hope that Jesus shall appear. 

And take His saints to heav*!!. 
To dwell with Him for ever there ; 
This hope to saints is giv*n. 

18.— 8, 8, 8, 7. 

1 On this day, the first of seven, 
Sinners we, through grace forgiven. 
Come before the uod of heaven: 

Saviour, let us hear Thy voice. 

2 From our hearts remove all sadness ; 
Fill us. Lord, vnth holy gladness: 

All the worldling's mirth is madness ; 
But Thy people should rejoice. 

3 Of Tliy love for ever tasting, 
Theirs are pleasures everlasting; 
1 heirs a treasure never wasting, 

Which nor moth nor rust destroys. 

4 Trusting to Thy faithful promise, 
Jovand gladness well become us: 
Who shall wrest the blessing from us, 

Who that force or guile employs ? 

19.— 7s. 

1 Blessed day, the first of scv'n ! 
'Tis the day when Jesus rose ; 



L0RD*8 DAT. 20 

And, with Him, the heirs of heav'n: 
Blessed day, when saints repose ! 

2 Blessed day, when Christians meet, 

Breaking bread in peace and love, 
Sitting at the Saviour's feet, 
Drawing comforts from above 1 

3 Jesus died, and rose again ; 

Jesus took His place above: 
Heaven was fill'd with rapture then ; 
All was wonder, joy, and love. 

4 Sing we then of Him Who died, 

Him Who rose again and lives ; 
Sing of Jesus glorified. 
Him Who all our sin forgives ; 

5 Him Who saves us by His grace. 

Keeps us till the final day ; 
Gives us then a glorious place: 
Sing of Him, for well we may. 



20.— 7s. 

1 Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your songs of triumph high. 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply. 

2 Love*s redeeming work is doiie. 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo! He sets in blood no more. 



2i lord's day evening. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell» 
(Death in vain forbids His rise), 
He hath opened Paradise. 

4 What tho' once we perish*d all. 
Partners of our parents' fall; 
Second life we now receive, 
And in Christ for ever live. 



LORD'S DAY EVENING. 

ai.— 7s. 

1 Ere our evening meeting's close, 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to Thee, 
While we gladly bow the kiiee. 

2 For the mercies of this day. 
For refreshment on our way, 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth and God of heaven. 

3 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin; 
Rut Thou canst and dost forgive ; 
For by grace alone we live. 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 



i 



lord's supper. 22, 23 

CHRISTIAN SABBATH. 



;.— 8, 6, 

*' For we which have believed do enter into rest."- 
Heb. iv. 3., con. Mat. ii. 23—30. 

1 I REST in Christ the Son of God, 

Who took the servant's form ; 
By faith I flee to Jesu's cross, 
My covert from the storm. 

2 At peace with God, no ills I dread, 

The cup of blessing mine ; 
The Lord is risen, His precious blood 
Is new and living wine. 

3 Jesus put all my sins away 

When bruised to make me whole : 
Who shall accuse or who condemn 
My blameless ransomed soul? 

4 O thou destroyer, see the blood 

That makes the guilty clean. 
No prey of thine the soul on which 
This token once is seen. 



LORD'S SUPPER. 

23.— 8s. 

" For I have received of the Lord that which also I 
delivered unto you, That the Lord Jesus, the •om« night 
in which he was betrayed, took bread: And, when he had 
given thanks, he brake t^ and said, Take, eat: this is my 
body, which is broken for you: this do hi remembrance 



23 lord's 8UPPBR. 

of me. After the same maimer also he took the cup, wfaoi 
be had supped, saying, This cup is the new tortament in 
my blood : this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, in remem- 
brance of me. For as often as ye eat this bread, and 
drink this cap, ye do shew the Lord's death till he come.'* 
—1 Cor. xi. 23—26. ' 

1 Oft we, alas ! forget the love 

Of Him Who bought us with His blood ; 
Who now, as our High Priest above, 
E'er intercedes for us with God. 

2 Oft we forget the woe, the pain, 

The bloody sweat, th' accursed tree» 
The wrath His soul did once sustain, 
From sin and death to set us free. 

3 Oft we forget that, strangers here. 

This world is not our rest or home ; 
That, waiting till our Lord appear. 
Our hearts should cry, " Ck>me, Saviour, 
come !" 

4 Oft we forget that we are one 

With every saint that loves His name ; 
United to Him on the throne — 

Our life, our hope, our Lord, the same. 

6 O, then, what love is here display'd ! 
That Jesus did this feast provide 
The very night He was betray'd. 
The very night before He died. 

6 Here, in the broken bread and wine. 
We hear Him say, " Remember me ! 
" I gave My life to ransom thine, 
*' 1 bore thy curse to set thee free." 



lord's supper. 24,25 

7 Lord, we are Thine — we praise Thy love — 
One with Th^ saints, all one in Thee ; 
We would, until we meet above. 
In all our ways, remember Thee. 

fl-*.— 7s. 

1 Jesus, once for sinners slain. 
From the dead was raised again ; 
And in heav'n is now set down, 
Glorious on His Father's throne. 

2 He has made an end of sin, 

And His blood has wash'd us clean ; 
In our midst, assembled here, 
Jesus stands His saints to cheer. 

3 While we break the bread in faith. 
We shew forth our Saviour's death ; 
Hread thus broken aptly shews 
How His body God did bruise. 

4 While by faith we drink the wine, 
Of His blood we see the sign ; 
Precious blood 1 so freely spilt, 
To redeem our souls from guilt. 

5 Lord, we thus remember Thee ; 
But we long Thy face to see — 
Long to reach our hear'nly home. 
** Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come! 

25 — C, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Wr bless our Saviour's name, 
Our sins are all forgiven ; 
c 
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26 lord's 8UPPBR. 

To sufibr once to earth He came: 
He now is crown'd in heaven. 

2 His precious blood was shed. 

His body bruis'd for sin ; 
Remembering this, we break the bread, 
And joyful drink the wine. 

3 While we remember Thee, 

Lord; in our midst appear ; 
Let each by faith Thy body see, 
While we assemble here. 

4 We never would forget 

Thy rich, Th^ precious love ; 
Our theme of joy and wonder here, 
Our endless song above. 

5 O let Thy love constrain 

Our souls to cleave to Thee ! 
And ever in our hearts remain 
That word, Remember me. 



26.-8, 7. 

i See 1 the l^aviour spreads a table. 

And invites His friends to cat: j 

Surely none but He is able 
To supply so rich a treat: 

'tis His body: 
Brethren, this indeed is meat. 

2 Come, and round His board assemble ; 
Jesus bids you now draw near : 



L0RI>'S BUPPBB. 27 

Ye who hear His word and tremble. 
Banish every servile fear: 

Come and witness 
That the Lord Himself is here. 

Gracious Master I bless our meeting ; 

Grant us spiritual food. 
While the world is still repeating, 

" Who will shew us any goodr* 
On Thy people 

Shine from heaven Hiy bright abode. 



27--8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

Brethren, come, our Saviour bids us — 

Bids us to a feast of love : 
Bless the Lord, Whose bounty feeds us 

With provision from above: 
Ye, for whom His life was given. 
Come and eat the bread of heaven. 

Let us think of Him who bought us ; 

'Tis the Saviour's own command: 
When we wander'd, Jesus sought us ; 

Now He leads us by the hand — 
Now He gives us hope, and says. 
We shall sing His endless praise. 

O how much His people owe Him 1 
O what love our Lord has shewn I 

Well may we surrender to Him 
All that once we call'd our own. 

Lord, we give ourselves to Thee — 

Thou our Guide, our Master be ! 



32 LORD 8 SUPPBR. 

2 Here Thy bounty still partaking. 

In these signs of bread and wine. 
Freely all things else forsaking, 
I behold the Saviour mine. 

3 In His bruised body broken. 

In the shedding of His blood, 
See, my soul, a gracious token, 
Sure and full for ev*ry good. 

4 To His cross for refuge flying. 

Arm thee for the strife within ; 
There, from Thy Redeemer dying. 
Learn the sinfulness of sin. 

5 Cleans'd, and wash'd, and freely paidon*d. 

By His matchless love and power ; 
Hear Him say (no longer harden*d^, 
*^ Go in peace, and sin no more. 

32.-88. 

1 Ours is a rich and royal feast. 
Provided by the King of heaven: 
How privileged are they, and blest. 
To whom the bread of life is given 1 

2 In sacred fellowship we meet, 
To celebrate our Saviour's death: 
His blood we drink, His flesh we eat ; 
His people feed on Him by faith. 

3 We worship Him Who bore the cross ; 
We glory in His death alone: 

The world itself appears but loss 

To those to whom H\s wawc is known. 



lord's suppbr. 33,34 

4 The blood He shed supplies a stream 
That washes all our guilt away ; 

How precious, then, the Lord should seem. 
Whose death we celebrate to-day 1 

5 On earth His dying love shall be 

Our spring of hope, our theme of joy ; 

. And, when in heaven our Lord we see. 

His praise shall all our pow'rs employ. 

33.— 8s. 

1 Our passover is offer*d up. 

The bread we break His body is ; 
His blood was shed to fill the cup. 
And O was ever love like His 1 

2 The Master of the feast has said. 

Be sure all leaven to remove ; 
And keep it with th* unleaven'd bread 
Of truth, sincerity, and love. 

3 May we obey, and sweetly prove 

How blest they are who know His name ; 
And share at length, with tiiose above. 
The wedding supper of the Lamb. 

34.-8, 6. 

1 In fellowship we meet around 

The table of our Lord ; 
Let joy and thankfulness abound. 
For faithful is His word. 

2 The people whom the Lord appoints 

The heirs of glory here: 



35 lord's 8UPPBR. 

He saves, and by His grace anoints. 
And bids them nothing fear. 

3 The food they eat is meat indeed. 

The richest heav'n aflfords ; 
The bread of God is living bread, 
His words are living words. 

4 Then let our thankful songs abound, 

Our privilege is great ; 
Our Father's table we surround, 
And eat of children's meat. 

35.-8, 7. 
** This do in remembrance of me."— Luke xxii. 19. 

1 Breaking bread in love together. 

As our Master bid us do, 
We have joy and profit, whether 
Men approve the deed or no ; 

Sweet the seasons. 
When our Saviour meets us so. 

2 Love is cherish'd and augmented. 

While we keep our Saviour's laws ; 
And His people are contented 
To forego the world's applause: 

Should they suffer, 
Pain is sweet iu such a cause. 

3 Saviour, hear Thy people praying, 

Hear us from Thy throne of grace; 
O be here. Thy love displaying, 
Let Thy people see Thy face ; 

*Tis Thy presence 
Renders sacred cv'ry place. 



lord's supper. 36, 3' 

Let us here have sweet communion 
With each other and with Thee ; 

IVuth the sacred bond of union. 
Truth that makes Thy people free ; 

Heav'n in prospect, 
Heav'n where saints Thy glory see. 



36.-88 ' 

". Obedient to our dying Lord, 

Who bid us thus remember Him, 
O let us now surround His board. 
His flesh our food, His love our theme. 

2 Sweet feast 1 here love and union reign. 

An earnest of the joys above ; 
And, meanest of the Saviour*s train, 
We celebrate His dying love. 

3 O may that love, by pow*r divine. 

To all our hearts be now made known ; 
Dear Saviour, on Thy people shine. 
The people Thou hast made Thine own. 



37.-8, 6 

1 Our Saviour's death is here displayVl. 

The death endur'd for us : 
On Jesus all our sin was laid. 
He bore it on His cross. 

2 And now in heav'n His people's names 

Upon His breast appear ; 
For them eternal life He claims. 
Whose sin He cancell'd here. 



38, 39 lord's supper. 

3 We hope with all the ransomed crowd 
Ere long to see His face ; 
To testify our joy aloud, 
In songs of endless praise. 



38.-8, 8, 6. 

In blessed union here we meet. 
We sit at the Reideemer's feet, 

And eat the bread of heav*n ; 
How highly privileg'd are we. 
And O how thankful should we be. 

To whom this grace is giv'n ! 

To join in fellowship, how sweet, 
With those who in the Saviour meet, 

Enlighten'd from above I 
How excellent the pleasure is. 
That flows from such a fe%st as this. 

Where all are join'd in love. 

But if such joy is found to flow 
From sacred fellowship below, 

Then what must heaven be ? 
Where all the Saviour's friends shall meet, 
And dwell in happiness complete, 

Throughout eternity. 



39.— 8s. 

1 In sacred fellowship we meet, 

To celebrate our Saviour's death ; 

His blood we drink, His flesh we eat. 

His people feed on Him by faith. 



LORD^B 8UPPBR. 40, 41 

2 How blest the people who are His ! 

To them the bread of life is giv*n ; 
How fair, how rich their portion is ! 
They hope to see their Lord in heav*u. 

3 Till He appear, His death shall be 

Their spring of hope, their theme of joy; 
And when in heav*n their Lord they see, 
His praise shall all their pow'rs employ. 

40.— 8, 7. 

1 O HOW pleasant, thus united, 

To surround the sacred board ! 
While the hosts above, delighted, 
Sing the praises of our Lord; 

Let us join them ; 
Be the Saviour's name ador'd. 

2 When He died, the cup was finished. 

That which He was call'd to take ; 
Yes, He drank it undiminished, 
Drank it for His people's sake ; 

Jesus drain'd it ; 
Nothing could His purpose shake. 

3 Let us thank Him, let us praise Him, 

Let us sing, though well we know 
Nought of our's can ever raise Him, 
No, nor all that angels do ; 

Yet His people 
Should confess how much they owe. 

41.— 8, 7. 

1 At our Father's table meeting, 
All our sins by Him forgiv n ; 
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42 LORDS 8UPPKR. 

Children's bread together eating. 

Bread that comem down from heav'ii ; 

Let us banish 
Hence the old unhallowed leav'n. 

2 Blessed is the name we think of, 

When together breaking bread ; 
Blessed is the cup we drink of. 
Type of blood, for sinners shed: 

Happy are we, 
Quicken'd by the Lord, and fed. 

3 Let us walk in love, united 

To our living Head above, 
Let us sing His praise delighted. 
Sing the praise of Him we love: 

Saviour, bless us ! 
Let us all Thy goodness prove. 

4 Standing in the Saviour's merit. 

We have peace, and we are blest ; 
Taught and guided by the Spirit, 
We have hope of future rest: 

This we wait for, 
And the Saviour's time is best. 



42.-8, 6. 

1 While we partake the bread and wine. 

As emblems of Thy death, 
Lord, raise each soul above the sign, 
To feast on Thee by faith. 

2 We do not come as strangers, Lord, 

Who only see the sign, 
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lord's supper. 43 



But, as the objects of Thy love, 
As sav'd by love divine. 



43.— 7s. 

1 O THE matchless love of God; 

He hath bought the church with blood: 

Jesus, her exalted Head, 

For her sigh*d, and groan'd, and bled. 

2 She deserv'd eternal pain. 

But the Lamb for her was slain ; 
He endur'd the wrath of heav*n 
That her sins might be forgiv'n. 

3 He invites us to this feast ; 
Bids our souls His glories taste; 
And with pleasure keep in view, 
What He once for us went through. 

4 Hear Him speak, ye saved few 
For this word is sent to you ; 
You, the objects of His choice. 
Listen to the Saviour's voice: 

5 "This, my body is^ and blood; 
Take, receive it, as your food; 
But, as oft as this ye do. 

Keep your martyr'd Lord in view. 

6 " View Him in the church's place, 
Overwhelm'd in deep disgrace: 
Plung'd in horror's dreadful flood. 
Bearing all the wrath of God. 
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A5,— 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

Sfis ! the Father's hand is spreading 

Manna in the wilderness: 
See 1 the Holy Ghost is shedding 

Love, and joy, and peacefulness: 
To Himself, the lost, the vile — 
God in Christ doth reconcile. 

Till we knew this cup ofhhanngf 

Nothing for our souls sufficed: 
Here we rest, by faith possessing 

Pardon through the blood of Christ. 
Now we thirst for nought beside: 
All our wants are satisfied. 

While we share in sweet communion. 
While on Christ our souls are fed. 

Here the world may see our union. 
One the bodv — one the bread. 

Now we seek /or nought beside. 

Richly all our need supplied. 

In the heavens our Lord is seated. 
And His church is in Him there ; 

When on earth the Bride's completed. 
All His glory wo shall share: 

But till He, our life, appear. 

Nought but suffering know we here. 



46.-8, 7. 

" The cup of blessing wMch v»e "b\c«&» V& Vv. T.<aX 'p^^ 
comniunion (lit. fellowshi?) of tVvc YAoodk oi Okc^s^V^ 
TJie bread vrbicb we break, is li not. Ocw« eoTK«w>xs^\«^ 
(JJt. FELLOWSHIP) of the body ot CYvxS&v*? ^^^^ 



4G .lord's suppbb. 

bfin:/ many, are one bread, mtd one body ; for we all are 
partakers of that one bread/* 

1 SiMPLr as disciples gathered 

In His name — ^The Lord is here; 
And in Him our all is treasur*d. 
Him we all in common share. 

2 Not to teach or hear assembling. 

But to DO our Master^s will ; 
Thus to Jesu's self resembling, 
God Himself shall cheer us still. 

3 Yea, this table of coipmunion. 

Whither by the Lord we 're led. 
Sweetly speaks our blessed union. 
One the body — one the bread. 

4 And as gather'd round the table. 

We the wine together sup, 
We have joy, both sure and stable. 
One the blessing — one the cup. 

5 In the Spirit one for ever, 

One with Christ, and one with God ; 
One we are, and nought can sever 
Us who are redeemed witii blood. 

6 By our sins His blood was spilled. 

Pardon hence through love Divine! 
And, through Him the law fulHlled, 
In His righteousness we shine. 

7 Till He comes v^e s\\\\ at<i v\\\\\VwVtv^ 

Tliat " we waW ^o^ ^V\m u^ twiv^;^ 
A lul ( wilU us l\ve tvcv, v*^>^^ ^A\wV^K^^ 
TakcustoV\\^TO>,-^\^^^-^^' 



lord's supper. 47, 48 

47.— 8s. 

1 Thy broken body, ^cious Lord ! 

Is shadowed by this broken bread. 
The wine which in this cup is pour'd 
Points to the blood which Thou hast shed. 

2 And while we meet together thus, 

We shew that we are one in Thee, 
Thy precious blood was shed for us. 
Thy death, O Lord, has set us free. 

3 Brethren in Thee, in union sweet, 

(For ever be thy grace ador'd), 
*Tis in Thy name, that now we meet, 
And know Thou'rt with us, gracious Lord. 

4 We have one hope — ^that Thou wilt come, 

Thee in the air we wait to see, 
When Thou wilt take Thy people homey 
And we shall ever reign with Thee. 



48.-:-8, 6. 

1 With Jesus in our midst 

We gather round the board ; 
Though man^, we are one in Christ, 
One body m the Lord. 

2 Our sins were laid on Him 

When bruis*d on Calvary \ 
With Christ we died and To»e aig^a^ii^ 
And sit with Him onYiigVi. 



49 BAPTISM. 

3 Faith eats the bread of life, 

And drinks the living wine ; 
Thus we in love together knit. 
On Jesus' breast recline. 

4 Soon shall the night be gone. 

And we with Jesus reign ; 
The marriage supper of the Lamb 
Shall banish ev'ry pain. 



BAPTISM. 

49—8, 7. 

1 Jesus, hail I exalted Saviour, 

We adore Thy matchless grace; 
Thou didst bear our misbehaviour, 
Suffering in our room and place ; 

Wrath and terror 
Sunk Thy soul iadeep disgrace. 

2 For us Thou didst bear the horrors 

Of the judgment unto blood ; 
Who can understand the sorrows 
Of Thy soul in wrath's deep flood ? 

Fearful anguish ! 
Only fully known to God. 

3 Yet, through grace, we know in measure. 

What Thy love for us hath done. 



BAPTISM. 50 

And we hope, through Thy good pleasure. 
To behold Thee on Thy throne, 

And for ever, 
Sing the vict'ries Thou hast won. 

4 By Thy Spirit's operation, 

Into death, Thy death, baptiz'd. 
Risen with Thee, Thy Salvation 
Is by us no more despised: 

Therefore baptism 
Must by us be dearly priz'd. 

50.— 78. 

1 Precious Jesus! here we are. 
Come to witness and declare 

We are Thine, redeemed with blood. 
Call'd and prov'd the sons of God. 

2 Wrath and vengeance on Thee fell. 
That we might be sav'd from hell : 
And shall we disdain to own 

What Thou hast to us made known? 

3 Jesus, ere He ^ave His blood, 
Was immers'd m Jordan's flood; 
There, and in that way, to show 
All He had to undergo. 

4 In the watery grave we see. 
Looking through it, Lora, to Thee, 
Jesus, overwhelm'd in blood, 
Sunk in wrath's tremendous flood. 

6 Thanks, eternal thanks to Thee, 
That we thus can plainly see 



j 
51. 52 BAPTISM. i, 



}Ii:rcj, truth, and jiutioe meet. 
All to make Thj bride complete. 



51.— 6. 6, 8. 6. 

1 As sinners aav^d by grace. 

And made alive to God, 
Thy righteousness we would embrace. 
And tread the heavenly road. 

2 Thv wisdom did ordain 

I'his solemn rite to show 
How Thou wast plung'd in wrath and pain. 
To save our souls from woe. 

3 We come Thy name to own, 

AAd solemnly confess. 
Thou art our Life, our joy, our Crown. 
Our Strength and Rightcousiieiia. 



5A.— 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 On'k baptism we own, 

A sacred, solemn sign 
Of what the Saviour 's undergone* 
To wash away our sin. 

2 Ilis overwhelming pain. 

And burial we see ; 
His rising from the grave again. 
To set His members free. 

3 He hid our guilt from view, 

And buried all our sin; 



BAPTT8M. 53 

Ajid He ordained this way to show 
That we are one with Him. 

4 Then here by faith we view, 

That Christians all are dead 
To Satan, sin, and Moses too, 
Through Christ their living Head. 

5 And rising from the flood 

Doth solemnly maintain 
Their life is hid with Christ in G^d, 
And they shall with Him reign. 



53.-78. 

1 For us .Jesus was baptiz'd 
For us He was agoniz'd ; 
Mighty vengeance, like a flood, 
Overwhelm*d the Lamb of God. 

2 Come, ye saints, with wonder view 
What the Lord has done for you ; 
View the mighty waters roll, 
Breaking in upon His soul. 

3 View the swelling floods of wrath 
Sinking Jesus into death ; 
Grief Him cover'd like a grave. 
When He died your souls to save. 

4 This was baptism indeed; 

Well might mountains shake with dread; 
Baptism serves in type to show, 
What our Lord did undergo. 
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54 INTRODUCTORY TO PRAYER. 

5 Sons of God, lift up your eyes ; 
See the martyr'd Saviour rise ; 
He has conquer'd death and hell ; 
With Him you shall ever dwell. 



INTRODUCTORY TO PRAYER. 

^.— 8s. 



1 Childrkn of God ! in all your need. 

Remember Him Who died for you ; 
Ye suppliants 1 think, whene'er ye plead. 
The Lord of Loye is pleading too. 

2 Nor pleads in vain — ^the Father hears 

The voice of His beloved Son, 
Tis music in Jehovah's ears: 

He pleads ; and lo, the suit is won. 

3 *' Father, forgive them !" Jesus cried. 

When bleeding on the cursed tree — 
** Bless, bless them, Lord, for this I died !** 
Is now His all-prevailing plea. 

4 Come, brethren, then, our feeblest pray*r, 

Perfum'd with Jesu's blessed name* 
Is heard on high, is treasur'd there, % 
And all that heav'n can give may claim. 

5 From everlasting we are His, 

In love's eternal counsel giv'n ; 
And He Himself our portion is, 
The glory of our promis'd heav'n. 



55, SC>, ')7 
GRACES. 

SSfl — 8, 6. 

1 O GRACIOUS Lord, be with us now, 

Supply Thy children's need. 
On Christ, the Bread of life, may we 
In sweet communion feed. 

2 With water from the smitten Rock 

Our thirsty spirits cheer. 
And make us all rejoice to feel 
Thy blessed presence here. 

56* — 8s. 

1 O God, Thy bounteous hand hath spread 

With earthly food our humble board. 
And feeds our souls with sweeter bread, 
Tlie Bread of life — our gracious Lord. 

2 Thy grace in all things soars above 

The sweetest song Thy saints can raise, 
Yet, Lord, for this, and all Thy love 
Accept our weak, unworthy praise. 



PARTING. 

, 57--8, 7. 

I Lord, dismiss us hence with gladness. 
Be Thy people's lot our choice: 
*Tis thy foes have need of sadness. 
But Thy people may rejoice: 

Who shall harm them, 
While they hear and know Thy voice ? 



I 



58, 59 PARTING. 

2 From Tliy word with food provided, 

May we feed thereon, and grow ; 
And by Thee, the Saviour, guided, 
Through the pathless desert go: 

While the gospel 
Charms our heart from all below. 

3 Saviour, keep all evil from us, 

Go before us in the way, 
Till we reach the land of promise, 
Be Thy word our giaide and stay; 

Joy and triumph 
Shall be our's in that blest day. 

4 Then Thy people's griefs are over, 

Then Thy people cease to fight ; 
In that day Thou wilt discover 
All Thy glory to our sight — 

God our portion, 
God our everlasting light ! 

«l8a — 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

On what has now been sown. 
Thy blessing. Lord, bestow; 
The power is TTiine alone. 
To make it spring and grow ; 
Do Thou the gracious harvest raise. 
And Thou alone shalt have the praise 1 

59.-8, 6. 

1 Blest be the deat \itv\i\T\g, love 
That will not \et \xa v^ti-. 
Our bodies may fat o« t^tivon^n 
We still arc om m \ve«xt. 



PARTING. GO, Gl 

2 Join'd in one Spirit to our Head 

We wait His truth to know, 
That we may in His footsteps tread. 
And do His work below. 

3 O, let us ever walk with Him, 

And nothing know beside ; 
Nothine desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucif3P'd. 

4 Then let us hasten to the day, 

Which shall our Lord restore 
When death and sin shall pass away. 
And we shall part no more. 

60.— 8s. 

1 Loan, now we part in Thy blest name. 
In which we here together came; 
Grant us our few remaining days, 

To work Thy will, and spread Thy praise. 

2 Teach us, in life and death, to bless 

The Lord our Strength and Righteousness, 
And grant us all to meet above, 
Where we shall ever sing Thy love I 

6Xs — 6, 6, 8, 6. 

1 Once more, before we part, 

We'll bless the Saviour's name ; 
Record His mercies, ev'ry heart ; 
Sing, ev'ry tongue, the same. 

2 Hoard up His sacred -wotd. 

And feed thereon, at\d frtor*? \ 



62, 63, 04 PARTING. 

Go on still more to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 

62.— 7s. 

1 Christian brethren, ere we part, 
Ev'ry voice, and ev'ry heart 

One glad hymn to God should raise. 
One high note of grateful praise. 

2 Here we all may meet no more ; 
But there is a happier shore, 
Where, releas'd from toil and pain, 
brethren, we shall meet again. 

3 By the Spirit Who has won 

Us to God thro' Christ the Son, 
Glad we raise the song again. 
Hallelujah 1 and amen ! 

63.-8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

Saviour, follow with Thy blessing 
Truth deliver'd in Thy name; 

Thus the word, Thy pow'r possessing. 
Shall declare from whence it came: 

Mighty let the Gospel be, 

All subduing, Lord, to Thee ! 

64.-8. 7. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Th^ loNe assessing. 
Triumph in teeieertvvtvo vS^wlOi 

OrefTcsYius, 
Trav'llmg tYvtouftVi Vltvvs v^v\^«T.e^^. 



PARTING. 65, 66 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For the Gospersjoyful sound. 
May the fruits o'f Tiiy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 

Ever faithful 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whenever the signal's given. 

Us from earth to call away. 

Borne aloft by grace to heaven. 

Glad the summons to obey. 

We shall ever 
Reign with Thee in endless day ! 

65.-8, 7. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can ne'er aflbrd. 

66.-8, 7. 

1 While to sev'ral paths dividing. 
We our pilgrimage jpursue. 
May our Shepherd, sul'ely Riding, 
Keep His scatter'd flock in view ! 
May the bond of blest communion 

hv'ry distant soul embiace, 
'Tt'Jl in everlasting umon. 
We attain our re8ting-i9\ace. 



f)?, fi8, 69 PARTING. 

2 O 'tis sweet, each other aiding, 

In companionship to moye, 
One desire each heart pervading. 

One, our Lord, our faith, our love: 
Sweet when each can bend, imploring 

Soothing for his brother's pain. 
And, the stumbling soul restoring. 

Cheer him to the race again. 

67.-88. 

1 Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord ; 
Help us to feed upon Thy word ; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let Thy truth within us live 1 

2 Though we are guilty, Thou art good; 
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood ; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd soul release. 

And bid us all, "Depart in peace!" 

68.— 8s. 

Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched man ; 
While angels sing His sacred name. 
May cv'ry creature say, Amen ! 

eS.'-B, 7, 7, 4. 

Or Thy love some gracious token 

Grant us, Lord, before we go ; 
Bless Thy wotOl v»Vv\cV\ has been spoken, 

Life and peace oxv «XV\ie%vv^Nv . 
When \^'e \o\u lYve vjo^XCl ^^vvxw. 
May our Wis mVYv ^\^ce xv.v^vvxw . 



PARTING. 70, 71 

O direct us, 

And protect us, 
Till we ffain the heav'nly shore. 
Where Thy people want no more. 

70.— 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

1 To Thee our wants are known. 

From Thee are all our powers, 
Accept what is Thine own, 

And pardon what is ours ; 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive, 
And to Thy word Thy blessing give. 

2 O grant that each of us, 

Now met before Thee here. 
May meet together thus, 

When Thou and Thine appear ; 
And follow Thee to heav'n our home, 
E'en so, Amen, Lord Jesus, come. 

71.— 8s. 

1 We bless Thee, Lord, that we have met 
Once more before Thy mercy-seat. 
Thy ransomed family, to raise 

In Jesu's name our song of praise. 

2 And now Thy blessing we implore, 
To guard and keep us evermore ; 
Into Thine hand our souls commend, 
To guide, and strengthen, and defend. 

3 Through all the dangers oIl iVvft xv^Jcvt 
Through the temptations o? iVic \\\^v.» 



PRAYER. 

3 Tlw risen life but whets Thee more 

For kindly sympathy, 
Thy love unhinder'd rests upon 
Each h'uised "Branch in Thee." 

4 Jesus, Thou hast avail'd to probe 

My deepest malady, 
It freely flows, more freely finds 
Thy gracious remedy. 



PRAYER. 

1 Lord 1 let my heart still turn to Thee, 

In all my hours of waking thought ! 
Nor let this heart e'er wish to flee. 
To think, or feel, where thou art not I 

2 In every hour of pain or woe. 

When nought on earth this heart can cheer. 
When sighs will burst, and tears will flow. 
Lord, hush the sigh, and chase the tear 1 

3 In every dream of earthly bliss, 

po Thou, dear Saviour, present be ! 
Nor let me dream of happiness 
On earth, without the thought of Thee ! 

4 To my last lingering thought at night. 

Do Thou, Lord Jesus, still be near. 
And ere the dawn of opening light. 
In still small accents wake mine ear 1 

5 WTiene'er I read Thy sacred word. 

Bright on the page in glory shine 1 

And let me say, " This precious Lord 

In all His full salvation *« mine.** 

6 And when before the throne I kneel. 

Hear firom that throne of grace my prayer ; 
And let each hope of heaven I feel. 
Bum with the thought to meet Thee there. 

7 Thus teacYv tive,"L.o\dLAQ \Qtit to Thee, 

In ev'rj Yvowr o^ vi«Js.\sv?. >Jcvaw'^v^ 
Nor let me ever vi\^\v \,o ^i^ 

To thVaU ot tcc\ 'wXvwe ^^«svi^ «t\.i»A.\ ^^^^ 



APPENDIX. 



1. — 88. 

1 O ORACs Diyine 1 the Saviour shed 

His life-blood on the cursed tree ; 
Bow*d on the cross His blessed head, 
And died, to make His brethren free. 

2 Through suffering there beneath His feet, 

He trod the fierce avenger down: 
There power itself and weakness meet. 
Emblem of each, yon thorny crown. 

3 Fruit of the curse, the tangled thorn, 

Shew*d that He bore its deadly sting; 
The crown, 'mid Israel's cruel scorn, 
Mark'd Him as earth's anointed King. 

4 O blessed hour ! when all the earth. 

Its rightful Heir shall yet receive ; 
When every tongue shall own His worth. 
And all creation cease to grieve. 

5 Thou, dearest Saviour 1 Thou alone 

Can'st give Thy weary people rest \ 
And, Lord, till Thou art on u\e \^TOx\fe^ 
This groaning earth can tvft''«t >ac >a\««X. 

A 



2, 3 APPENDIX. 

2.-8, 7. 

1 TwAs the Holy Ghost who taught us 

How the vail is rent in twain 
By the Lord whose blood hath bought us. 

Him who died and rose again, 
And at Thy right hand, O God, 
Pleads for us His precious blood. 

2 Through the Saviour's blood appearing - 

Ever on the Mercy-seat, 
We approach Thee, nothing fearing, 

For we know His work complete: 
Father 1 in Thy love we rest, 
In Thy Son's redemption blest. 

3> — ?, 6. 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

Around Thy steps below, 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For ever on Thy burden'd heart 

A weight of sorrow hung, 
Yet no ungentle murm'ring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove. 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, O Lord, to §;rieve 

Far mote for o\.\\exs' ?)\t\^, xV^^tv ^\ 

The wrongs vVxat v.^ \cc^\NSi. 



APPENDIX. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us, thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that springs 
From union. Lord, with Thee. 

4..—8, 6. 

1 SwEST was the hour, O Lord, to Thee, 

At Sychar*s lonely well, 
When a poor outcast heard Thee there 
Thy great salvation tell. 

2 Thither she came ; but O, her heart. 

All fill'd with earthly care, 
Dream'd not of Thee, nor thought to find 
The Hope of Israel there. 

3 Lord 1 'twas Thy power unseen that drew 

The stray one to that place. 
In solitude to learn* from Thee 
The secrets of Thy grace. 

4 There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams unknown before. 
The waterbrooks of life that make 
The weary thirst no more. 

5 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she, 

Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery of love, reveal'd 
At .Jacob's well of old. 

6 In spirit. Lord, we 've sat with Thee 

Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace — and Vveat^TVv^^ >JaKt* 
Its healing virtues teU. 



APPENDIX. 

7 Dead to the world, we dream no more 

Of earthly pleasures now ; 
Our deep, divme, unfailing spring 
Of grace and glory, Thou ! 

8 No hope of rest in aught beside, 

No beauty, Lord, we see, 
And like Samaria's daughter seek, 
And find our all in Thee. 

9. — 8, 8| 6. 

1 Children of light, arise and shine ! 
Your birth, your hopes, are all divine. 

Your home is in the skies. 
O then, for heavenly glory born, 
Look down on all with holy scorn 

That earthly spirits prize. 

2 With Christ, with glory full in view, 
O what is all the world to you ? 

What is it all but loss ? 
Come on, Aen, cleave no more to earth. 
Nor wrong your high celestial birth. 

Ye pilgrims of the cross. 

3 The cross is ours; we bear it now: 
But did not He beneath it bow, 

And suffer there at last ? 
All that we feel can Jesus tell ; 
His gracious soul remembers well 

The sorrows of the past. 

4 O blessed LotA, vjg ^e\, %Vii\U reign. 
Redeemed frorcv sotxow, §:\xv, T^xves^^ieCvcv, 

And walk wMVv TYv^ft \xv vjVw.^. 



APPENDIX. 6, 7 

We suflRer now, but O at last 
We *11 bless Thee, Lord, for all the past. 
And own our cross was light. 

e.— 8s. 

1 Thou vain deceitful world, farewell 1 

Thine idle joys no more we love: 
By faith in brighter worlds we dwell. 
In spirit find our home above. 

2 Jesus, we go with Thee to taste 

Of Joy supreme that never dies ; 
Our feet still press the weary waste. 
Our heart, our home, are in the skies. 

3 And O while on to Zion's hill 

The toilsome path of life we tread. 
Around us, loving Father, still, 
Thy circling wmgs of mercy spread. 

4 From day to day, from hour to hour, 

O may our rising spirits prove 
The strength of Thine almighty power. 
The sweetness of Thy saving love ! 

7.— 8s. 

1 Tis night — but O the joyful mom 

Will soon our waiting spirits cheer ; 
Yon gleams of coming glonr warn 
Thy saints, O Lord, that Thou art near. 

2 Lord of our hearts, beloved of Thee, 

Weary of earth, we sigh to t^«,x^ 
Supremely happy, safe at\d ?tee. 
For ever on Thy tender bteaaX.*, 



8 ' APPENDIX. 

3 To see Thee, love Thee, feel Thee, near, 

Nor dread, as now, Thy transient stay. 
To dwell beyond the reach of fear. 
Lest joy should wane, or pass away. 

4 Children of hope, beloved Lord 1 

In Thee we live, we glory now. 
Our joy, our rest, our great reward. 
Our diadem of beauty Thou 1 

5 And when exalted. Lord, with thee. 

Thy royal throne at last we share. 
To everlasting Thou shalt be 
Our diadem, our glory, there. 

■ 8.— 8s. 

1 O God, whose wondrous name is Lovk, 

Whose hands have fashion'd us anew. 
Before Thy face now stands the Lamb, 

Whom sinful man once pierced and slew: 
Thy own dear Son Thou didst not spare, 
How shalt Thou cease for us to care ? 

2 Our Heavenly Father, grant us all 

The new-born babe's simplicity I 
The doubtful mind be far from us. 

Who boast a God that cannot lie ! 
Array'd in comeliness divine. 
On Jesus' bosom we recline. 

3 Thou art the potter, we the clay, 

Thy will be our's. Thy truth our light. 
Thy love the fountain of our joy, 

Thine arm a s-A^e-^u^^^ ^vj «Lud night. 
Till Thou shaU \N\ve ovw v.^ia.\^ w^^w^^ 
And Jesus brVnft cvetwiV ^vj . 



I Tui nlihl U tat iftat, and Ibg dir i> u bai 
RtOoliT8U«i, je isJnU, "111 r»ir Lord'smrai 

3 Whu ■ dir will (fau b« iihtni Iba Sarlsnr ■ 

A cTDwn IncornipUble ihea nil] 1)« theln. 
A rich comppDsetiN for tiiflbrbig and Idn 






kindl* Htlbln ui > 1 



m Thj iKt to babold. 



I DiAK Lord, umld Ihe thronf; that preu'f 
Around Thee ou Ihe cursed tree. 
Some loval, loving hearts were therci 
fitnne pitying eyes IhaC wept Tor Thee. 



11, 12 APPENDIX. 

3 Thy cross, Thylonely path below. 

Shew what Thy brethren all should be, 
Pilgrims on earth, disown*d by those 
Who see no beauty. Lord, in Thee, 

II.— 8, 6. 

1 SAvioga, I long to follow Thee, 

Daily Thy cross to bear. 
And count all else, whate*er it be. 
Unworthy of my care. 

2 I am not now my own, but T^ine, 

The purchase of Thy blood. 
And made by grace and love divine 
A son and heir of God. 

3 Thy Spirit, too, the present seal 

Of all the Father*8 love, 
Dwells in my soul, and does reveal 
The glorious rest above. 

4 My sins lie buried in the grave. 

From condemnation free. 
Life, strength, and grace, I in Thee have. 
For I am one with Thee. 

5 O teach me so the power to know. 

Of risen life with Thee, 
Not I may live, while here below. 
But Christ may live in me. 

12.— 8s. 

1 O WONDROUS hour ! when, Jesus, Thou, 
Co-equal Nvltti th' eternal God, 
Beneath out s\TVNOM0as5ilt^\»\iQw> 
And iu OUT ivaL\.>rcft>ao^^>^^^^^« 



APPKNDIX. 13 

2 On Thee, the Father's blessed Son, 

Jehovah*8 utmost anger fell: 
That all was borne, that all is done. 
Thine agony, Thy cross can tell. 

3 Thy cross 1 Thy cross ! *tis there we see 

What Thou, beloved Saviour I art: 
There all the love that dwells in Thee, 
Was labouring in Thy breaking heart. 

4 For us it strove — our life we owe. 

Our joy, our glory, all to Thee: 
Thy sufferings in that hour of woe. 
Thy victory. Lord, have made us free. 

I3.--8, 6. 

1 Farewell, ye fleeting joys of earth. 

We *ve seen the Saviour's face. 

Beheld Him with the eye of faith, 

And know His love and grace. 

2 Forth from His Father's loving breast. 

To bear our sin and shame, 
To face a cold unfeeling world, 
The heavenly Stranger came. 

3 This earth to Him, the Lord of all. 

No kindiv welcome gave ; ^ 

In Judah's land the Saviour founcP 
No shelter but the grave. 

4 Then fare thee well, thou faithless world ! 

Thine evil eye could see 
"So grace in Him whose dyvn^^VoNfe 
Hatb wean'd our hearts fiora \3[i«e< 



14 APPENDIX. 

5 The cross was His ; and O 'tis ours 
Its weight on earth to bear, 
And glory in the thought that He 
Was once a sufferer there. 



14.— 10, 10, 11, 11. 

1 In weakness and trial. 

With God we may plead ; 
No fear of denial. 

We 're sure to succeed: 
For though we oft grieve Him, 

His promise is clear, 
And love will believe Him: 

Our Father will hear. 

2 'Gainst the giant-like might 

Of our foes, we can bring. 
As our weapons of fight, 

A stone and a sling. 
Should this have dismay'd us. 

Our souls it may cheer. 
That, caird on to aid us, 

Our Father will hear. 

3 Dur calls may be weak 

^ As the voice of a child : 
And all that we speak 

Must by sin be defiled. 
Yet Christ for us pleading, 

ThTOUgV^ ^\\u \x\V^\c<t^\w\»^, 
Our Father icUlUear, 



APPENDIX. 15, 16 

15.— 88. 

1 Well may we count the world but loss, 

And glaidly join His praise to sing, 
Who for our sms endured the cross^ ^ 

And dying took from death its sting. 

2 Pleading that cross, the soul may dare 

Appeal to covenanted love ; 
For He who bore our burden there 
Now lives to intercede above. 

3 Strong in that cross, the soul may dare 

Sin's dark device, and Satan*s might, 
Can see unmoved the opening grave, 
And call earth*s worst affliction light. 

4 Wise in that cross, the soul may trace 

Th* unfolded plan of power and love ; 
And see in our EinmanueF» face, 
The glory angels see above. 

16.— 8, 6. 

1 Hopeless and outcast once we lay. 

Worthy Thy hate and scorn, 
But love like Thine could find a way 
To rescue and adorn. 

2 Dear Saviour, from Thy bleeding veins 

A living fountain flows. 
To wash Thy Bride from eill her stains, 
And soothe her deepest woes. 

3 Oeansed from her sins, teueVA.>oi >g»K»> 

Thy royal throue above, 



17.- 



iti Thy sight. 
B, 4, 8, S, 8 



O haw He loves I 
Hia is love bevond a hTother's— 

O how He loves t 
Earthly friends msy fail or Jeafe us, 
One daj soothe, the next day grieve ua 
But this Ftiend will ne'er deceiTe us— 



2 'Tie 
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luch ne owe Hin 

U how He loves < 
With His precious blood he bought us. 
In the wilderness He sought ui. 
To His fold he safely bTought us— 

bow He loves! 
3 We have found a friend in Jesus— 

O how He loves I 
Tis His great delight to bless ui~ 

O how He loves ! 
How our hearts delight to hear Him 
Bid ua dwell in saSo-i new Hvm; 
Why should *e dittraA tn ^«» ■Kw&'* 

O howHeliWeal 




APPENDIX. 

Through His name we are forgiven — 

O how He loves 1 
Backward shall our foes be driven — 

O how He loves ! 
Best of blessings he *11 provide us. 
Nought but good shall e'er betide us— 
Safe to glory He will guide us — 

O HOW HE LOVES ! 



18.— 88. 

1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sweet retreat ; 
Tis found beneath the Mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all besides more sweet — 
It is the blood-stain'd Mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet 
Around our common Mercy-seat. 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd ? 
Or how the host of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no Mercy -seat? 

5 There, there, on eagles* wings we soar, 
And time^and sense seem all tvo tcvox^^ 
And heaven comes down out aowVa \ft ^^ 

And glory crowns the MeTcy-^eaX. 



APPENDIX. 
IS.— 6, 6, 8. o. 



■ k 

: I" 



'I 



^ norru°.Si^::Slp end. 

4 The •"Off t^counsel, Tl»%\7bo„e.- 

The plan'JSC* Son, bo"* "^ "" 
.. Made for *"? shine. 

In glory bnghi^^^.^^^ 

ao.-8.i-. 

There vV\e^ ^Yievx>a^^>> 
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Th; almigbty power ind wixloni 

All crealioD > wotka pToclaimj 
Heaven Bod earth BJike confeH Thee 

A, (he e.er great " I AM." 
S Lamb of God ! Ihy Father's bosom 

E»er vTBi Thy dwelling p)ace ; 
His delight, in ■Him rejoTemg, 

One with Him in power and grace: 
O what wondrous love and mercy ! 

Thou didst lay Thy glory by, 

Ai the Lamb of God to die. 



tn the world Thy hands hud mad 
When we see Thee in the garden 

In thine agony of blood. 
At thy grace we aie confounded. 

Holy, spotless, Lamb of God. 



Lord, we fearn, with hearts »doring 

All Thy love in drops of blood ; 

Glory, glory everlasting. _ __ _ _ 



Ljimb of Cod t Thou now an vaXfA. 
Jl'gh upon Thy Fathet'a thtoms -, 



21 APPENDIX. 

All Thy gracious work completed, 
All Thy mighty vict'ry won: 

Every knee in heaven is bending 
To the Lamb for sinners slain ; 

Every voice and harp is swelling 
" Worthy is the Lamb to reign !" 

2 Lord, in all Thy power and glory. 

Still Thy thoughts and eves are hei 
Watching o'er Thy ransom d people, 

To Thy gracious heart so dear: 
Thou for us art interceding, 

Everlasting is Thy love ; 
And a blessed rest preparing, 

In our Father's house above. 

3 Lamb of God ; Thou soon in glory 

Wilt to this sad earth return ; 
All Thy foes shall quake before Thee 

All that now despise Thee mourn : 
Then Thy saints shall rise to meet Tl 

With Thee in Thy kingdom reign ; 
Thine the praise, and Thine the glorj 

Lamb or God for sinners slain. 

ai,-8s. 

" For yet a little while." Heb. x. 37. 

1 '* A LiTTLs while," our Lord shall come 
And we shall wander here no more ; 
He '11 take us to our Father's home. 

Where He for us has gone before — 
To dwell with Him, to see His face. 
And sing the ft\ot\t% oC lUa grace. 

2 " A Httle iwbWe'— ^^'^^ ^^cv^ ^??^^^*' 
Let us the ptecAOVi^Vvoux^^^^^^^N 



APPENDIX. 22 



Our only grief to give Him pain, 

Our joy to serve and follow Him. 
Watching and ready may we be. 
As tliose that long their Lord to see. 

" A little while '— *t will soon be past. 
Why should we shun the promised cross ? 

O let us in His footsteps haste, 
Counting for Him all else but loss: 

how will recompense His smile, 
The sufferings of this '* little while.*' 

** A little while *' — come. Saviour, come 1 
For Thee Thy Bride has tarried long ; 

Take Thy poor wearied pilgrims home, 
To sing the new eternal song. 

To see Thy glory, and to be 

In every thing conform'd to Thee I 

aa.— 8, 6. 

1 O WHAT a lonely path were ours, 

Could we, O Father, see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide or help in Thee 1 

2 But Thou art near, and with us still, 

To keep us on the way 
That leads along this vale of tears. 
To the bright world of day. 

3 There shall Thy glory, O our God ! 

Break fully on our view ; 
And we, Thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all Thy word was true. 

4 There Jesus, on His heaNeu\^ \ivtOTift> 

Our wo iid'ring eyes &ha\\ ««« • 
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23 APPENDIX. 

While we the blest associates there, 
OfaU HisjoyshaUbe. 

5 Sweet hope 1 we leave without a sigh 

A blighted world like this ; 
To bear the cross, despise the shamcy 
For all that weight of bliss. 

6 Yet little do Thy saints at best, 

Endure, O Lord, for Thee ; 
Whose suffering soul bore all our sins 
And sorrows on the tree ; 

7 Who faced our fierce, our ruthless foe, 

Unaided, and alone ; 
To win us for Thy crown of joy, 
To raise us to Thy throne. 

-8s. 



^., 1 Tis finished all — our souls to win 
■■% His life the blessed Jesus gave ; 

jji Then, rising, left His people's sin 

jl Behind Him in His opening grave. 

•I*'. 2 Past suffering now, the tender heart 

J'j Of Jesus on His Father's throne, 

j' Still in our sorrow bears a part. 

It; And feels it as He felt His own. 

J- ■ 3 Sweet thought ! we have a Friend above, 
,i Our weary falt'ring steps to guide ; 

! ' ' Who follows with the eye of love 

:■ • The little flock for whom He died. 

/ 4 O, Jesus, teacVv ms more and more 

On Thee aloivc lo ca.%\. o\x\ c?a'i\ 
And gazing on TVv>f clod's, «Aox^ 

The wondrous gtaceX\v»X\>TQ>^^x.^V^^^ 




1 O WBAT ■ thrill of deep delight, 

Through the bright hons of glor? ran, 
When Jeaui, In the ftarfiil light, 
Had Bniih'd all tbi ransomM man t 

2 "TisFiMwH-Di FimsH'Dl" iweetlyrung 

Through the whole world of bliu above i 
Am) Knphim broke forth and lUDg 
The gloriei of redeeming love. 



Id the scene of mighty woe. 



4 Yea; it waa love alon 

Thy brethren. Lord 

Dut every gleam of h 

For Thou, they deen 


e that led 
to seek Thy 
pe had fled. 
-d,had'stfai 


grave; 


5 Twas Thine own arm of power that broke. 

Lord, ere they came, the grave's control 

Tvaa Thine own bleued voice that apoke, 

"PiAc, PiAc.r to each reviving soul 



S Peace was their portion, peace a oura. 
We, like Thine earlier brethren, see 
Our victory won o'er Satan's powers. 
Our bieuedneis lecured b; Thee. 

J In the pure blood on Calv'ry shed, 
Wash'd from our sin,beVn«A\*«*.% 
We, with ThyaelT, out \\imeTaHai, 
Wail for our glohoui bt\S* xciras*- 
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25.-8, 6. 

1 «* The Lord is rissk ** — O what jc 

These blessed tidings give ! 

He died our en'mies to destroy. 

He lives, we therefore live. 

2 " The Lord is risen *' — death anc 

And hell all conquered are ; 
He *s gone the holiest within, 
Our mansion to prepare. 

3 " The Lord is risen *' — see Him 

Upon the Father's throne: 
All worship at His pierced feet, 
And Lord our Jesus own. 

4 " The Lord is risen" — risen too 

With Him from sin and death. 
Let us the heavenly things pursue, 
And die to all beneath. 

5 Our place is with Him on the thrc 

There, with the Lord we love ; 
As strangers here ourselves we ow 
Our hearts, our home, above. 

a6.~8, 6. 

1 Ye trembling saints who love the 

Chase all your fears away ; 
For lo 1 the tomb is vacant now — 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the "Lord of life was broi 

Such woT\dcTS \oN^ ca\\ ^o— 
There cold in dea\,Yv v\v^x,>oo^mV 
Which IhToWd aiv^\>\^^^^^ ^ 
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3 Then raise your eyes, and tune your songs^ 

For Jesus lives again ; 
Not all the powers of death and hell 
The Conqueror could detain. 

4 Exalted far above the skies. 

Behold your livingHead — 
The Lamb upon the Father's throne, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

a7.— 8, 7. 

1 " Abba, Father,* we approach Thee 

In our Saviour's precious name. 
We, Thy children, here assemblinpr. 

Now Thy promised blessing claim. 
From our sins His blood hath wash'd us, 

'Tis through Him our souls draw nigh ; 
And Thy Spirit too has taught us, 

" Abba Father" thus to cry. 

2 Once as prodigals we wander'd 

In our folly far from Thee ; 
But Thy grace, o*er sin abounding. 

Rescued us from misery: 
Thou Thy prodigals hast pardoned, 

Kiss'd us with a Father s love ; 
Kill'd the fatted calf, and call'd us 

E'er to dwell with Thee above. 

3 Clothed in garments of salvation, 

At Thy table is our place ; 
We rejoice, and Thou rejoicest, 

In the riches of Thy grace. 
** It is meet," we hear Thee saying, 

** We should merry be and slad ; 
I have found my once \o9!t c>cvu^t«ti. 

Now they live who oivce vj«e ^«a.^-" 
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4 '* Abba, Father T all adore Thee, 

All rejoice in heaven above ; 
While in us they learn the wonders 

Of Thv wisdom, grace, and love. 
Soon before Thy throne assembled. 

All Thy children shall proclaim ; 
" Glory, everlasting glorv, 

Be to God and to the Lamb 1*' 



. — 8, 6. 

1 Thy S3nnpathies and hopes are ours ; 

Dear Lord I we wait to see 
Creation, all — below, above, 
Redeem'd and blest by Thee. 

2 Our longinff eyes would fain behold 

That brignt and blessed brow, 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. 

3 "Why linger then ? come. Saviour, come, 

Responsive to our call ; 
Come, claim Thine ancient power, and reig 
The Heir and Lord of ali. 



a9.— 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

Jot to the ransom'd earth ! 
Messiah fills the throne ; 
His all excelling worth. 
Ye joyful naUoTv^, own* 
Ye sons of meiv, bteaV. ?otv\v wcv\ ^\vv^ 
The praises of ^oux Oo^ ^xv^Vxxv^\ 
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2 Behold ! the desert smiles 

To hear His welcome voice, 
And all the listening isles 

Beneath His love rdoice. 
Ye dwellers in the islands, sing 
The glories of your heavenly King 1 

3 To gain a royal crown 

or glory for His Bride, 
The foe He trampled down. 

And conquered when He died. 
O earth, rejoice ! break forth and sing 
The conquests of your dying King ! 

4 Rejoice beneath the eye 

Of Jesus and His Bride, 
His Queen, enthron'd on high, 

In glory at His side ! 
Blest in His love, ye nations, sing 
Hosanna to your glorious King ! 

30.— 8, 6. 

1 Through Israel's land, the Lord of all 

A homeless wanderer past. 
Then closed His life of sorrow here, 
On Calvary, at last. 

2 O Zion I when Thy Saviour came 

In grace and love to Thee, 
No beauty in Thy royal Lord 
Thy faithless eye could see. 

3 Yet onward, in His path of grace. 

The holy Sufferer went. 
To feel, at last, that loNe oxvTV«a 
Had all in vain been s^^wx.* 




3 Through loTe, the Man of Sorrons 

Hath wWch'ii and wepl for you ; 
Then nTe BHa; His lite, to prove 
That all that love wu true. 

4 Then w»ke I for lo, the midniglil ci 

or varninK in the air 
Bids all Hi> church lo greet Him n 
Their dying lamps prepaie ! 

3a.— 7» 

I Hm t the song of Jubilee, 

Loud ai mightT thunders roar, 
OrthefiilnesBoflhesea 

When it breaka upon ihe shore i 
Hallelujah I for the Lord 

God omnipolenC shall reign : 
Hallelujah I let the word 

Echo round (he eanh and main i 



S Halleluiah 1-ha>kl 


the sound 


From (he depth 1 


into Ihe ski 


Wakes above, benei 


ith, atouiid 


All craation's hai 




See, Jehovah-s ban. 


nets furl'd. 


Shealh>dhiss«ord:he«peal 


And tho kingdoms 


of the worl. 


Are the kingdom 


1 of the So. 


3 He shall reign fron 
With iliimilable 1 


1 pole to PC 




He shall reign, when like a >ci 


Yonder heavens : 


.hall pass a 


Then the end ;-beneaU> His i 




■ shall fatt-. 


HnJlerujah*! cS 


in (ioft. 



God m Christ is aU " 



33, 34 APPENDIX. 

1 O EARTH, rejoice ! from Salem see 

The chosen heralds bear 
Glad tidings to the distant isles, 
That Salem's King is there. 

2 Lo, Jacob's star, in vision seen 

By Balaam's wond'ring eye 1 
It bursts upon the nations now. 
The day-spring from on high. 

3 A crown, but not a crown of thorn. 

Surrounds the Victors brow ; 
That hand that once was pierced for sin. 
It wields the sceptre now. 

4 But brighter honours far than those 

Of David's royal Son, 
As Head of His anointed Bride, 
The Lord of Life hath won. 

5 Though grace may shine in all His ways. 

With Brael's chosen race ; 
'Tis in His church alone we see. 
The full display of grace. 

6 'Twas grace divine that made Him love. 

And choose her for His own ; 
Grace raised her from her low estate. 
And placed her on the throne. 

34.-7, 7, 4, 4, bis. 

1 Lo 'tis the Y\eaNeu\>j axwj. 
The Lordo?hosXs«.\XeTv^v^^^ 
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Tis He— the Lamb, 

The great I AM, 
With an His saints descending. 
( Lo *ti8 the heavenly army /) 
To you, ye kings and nations. 
Ye foes of Christ, assembling ; 

The hosts of light. 

Prepared for fight, 
Come with the cup of trembling. 

ISRAEL. 

Joy to His ancient people I 
Your bonds He comes to sever — 

And now, *tis done ! 

The Lord hath won. 
And ye are free for ever — 

(Joy to his ancient people /) 

THE GENTILES. 

Joy to the ransom'd nations I 
The foe, the rav'ning lion, 

Is bound in chains 

While Jesus reigns. 
King of the earth, in Zion. 

THE CHURCH. 

Joy to the church triumphant. 
The Saviour's throne surrounding ! 

They see his face. 

Adore his grace. 
O'er all their sin abounding — 
(Joy to the church triumphant C^ 
Crown 'd with the mighty V\c\ot, 
His royal glory sharing; 
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Each fills a throne, 
His name alone 
To heaven and earth declaring. 

4 Praise to the Lamb for ever ! 
Bruised for ow sin, and gory, 

Behold His brow. 

Encircled now 
With all his crowns of glory — 
{Praise to the Lamb for ever!) 
Beneath His love reposing, 
The whole redeem'd creation 

Is now at rest, 

For ever blest, 
And sings His great salvation. 

35.-7, 7. 4, 4, bis. 

THE CHURCH. 

1 Break forth, O earth, in praises I 
Dwell on His wondrous story ; 

The Saviour's name 

And love proclaim — 
The King who reigns in glory — 
( Break forthy O earth in praises ! ) 
See on the throne beside Him, 
O'er all her foes victorious. 

His royal Bride, 

For whom He died. 
Like Him for ever glorious. 

ISRAEL. 

2 Ye of the seed of Jamb ! 
Beho\c\ l\^e \o>j?i\\ao\\ 

Of 3uAvv\Vs\\v\vi 
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And fill His throne in Zion. 
{Ye of the teed of Jacob f) 
Blest with Messiah's favour, 
A ransom'd holy nation, 
. Your oflfrings bring 
To Christ, your King, 
The God of your salvation. 

THE GENTILES. 

3 Come, O ye kings 1 ye nations ! 
With songs of gladness hail him, 

Ye Gentiles all, 

Before him fall. 
The royal Priest in Salem. 
( Come, O ye hings ! ye nations /) 
O'er hell and death triumphant. 
Your conquering Lord hath risen ; 

His praises sound. 

Whose power hath bound 
Your ruthless foe in prison. 

4 Hail to the King of Glory ! 
Head of the new creation — 

Thy ways of grace 

We love to trace. 
And praise Thy great salvation. 
( Haii to the King of Glory I) 
Thy heart was press'd with sorrow, 
The bonds of death to sever, 

To make us free. 

That we might be 
Thy crown of joy for ever. 

36.-8, 6. 
1 'Tis He I the mighty SaN\o>K to"wv«&, 
The victory now is "wotv \ 
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And lo, the throne of David waits 
For David's royal Son. 

2 Thou blessed Heir of all the earth ! 

Ascend Thine ancient throne. 
And bid the willing nations now 
Thy peaceful sceptre own. 

3 Shine forth in all Thy glory, Lord, 

That man at length may see 
That joy, so long estranged from earth. 
Can only spring from Thee. 

4 O happy day ! *tis come at last. 

The reign of death is o*er ; 
And sin that marr'd our sweetest joys 
Shall grieve our hearts no more. 

5 Wash'd in Thy blood, the tribes of earth. 

With all the blest above, 
Shall dwell in peace united now. 
One family of love. 

6 Fruit of Thy toil, Thou bleeding Lamb ! 

These joys we owe to Thee, 
Then take the glory, Lord !— 'tis Thine 1— 
And shall for ever be. 

37.— 8s, 

1 O WHAT a bright and blessed world 

This groaning earth of ours will be, 
When from its throne the tempter hurPd, 
Shall leave it all, O Lord, to Thee ! 

2 Hut brighter far that world above, 

WIrtl' we, as we are known, shall know ; 
And, in l\io swcel cwvbvace of love. 
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blessed Lord I with weeping eyes. 
That blissful hour we wait to see ; 

While every worm or leaf that dies 
Tells of the curse, and calls for Thee. 

Ck)me, Saviour, then, o*er all below 
Shine brightly from Thy throne above ; 

Bid heaven and earth Thy glory know 
And all creation feel Thy love. 

38* — 8, 6, 8, 6. 
10, 6, 6, 6, 6, 7, 8. 

1 O HAST£ away, my brethren dear, 

And come to Canaan's shore ; 
We '11 meet and sing for ever there, 

When all our toils are o'er. 
O that will be joyful, joyful, joyful ! 

O that will be joyful ! 

To meet to part no more, 

To meet to part no more, 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
And then sing Hallelujah, 
With the friends that have gone before ! 

2 How sweet to hear the hallow'd theme 

That saints shall ever sing. 
To hear their voices all proclaim 

Salvation to the King. 
O that will be, &c. 

3 Around His throne, all clothed in white. 

Will all His saints appear ; 
And shining in his glory bright. 

Will see our Jesus there. 
O that will be, &c. 

4 Through heaven the shouts o£ vcv^t^^Tvcv^, 

When sons to God are \>oxtv\ 
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O what a company will sing 
On the millennial morn ! 
O that will be, &c. 

6 In Canaan*s happy land we *II meet, 

To chant this glorious lay ; 
Our hearts, well tuned, will sing so sweet, 

Through one eternal day. 
O that will be, &c. 

6 Through one eternal day we *U sing, 

And bless His sacred name. 
With " Hallelujahs to the King !•• 

And " Worthy is the Lamb !•• 
O that will be, &c. 

39* — 8, 6» 

1 Sweeter, O Lord, than rest to Thee, 

While seated by the well, 
Was Thine own task of love to all. 
Of grace and peace to tell. 

2 One thoughtless heart that never knew 

The pulse of life before. 
There learn 'd to love — was taught to sigh 
For earthly joys no more. 

.') Friend of the lost, O Lord, in Thee 
Samaria's daughter there 
Found One whom love had drawn to earth, 
Her weight of guilt to bear. 

4 Fair witness of Thy saving grace. 
In her, O V.otA, vje ?.^q. 
The \vaT\der\ng, ^ou\ \i^ Xw^ ^v^a^\x^i^, 
The smner <\tanvtvVo 'W.^i^. 
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5 Through all that sweet and blessed scene. 

Dear Saviour, by the well, 
More than enough the trembler finds, 
His guilty fears to quell. 

6 There, in the fiiU repose of faith. 

The soul delights to see, 
Not only One who deeply loves. 
But Love itself in Thee. 

7 Not One alone who feels for all. 

But fully knows the art 
To meet the boundless sympathies 
Of every loving heart. 

40— 8, 6. 

1 Tis past — the dark and dreary night, 
And, Lord, we hail Thee now. 
Our Morning Star without a cloud 
Of sadness on Thy brow. 

' 2 Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave, 
Thy sorrows all are o'er, 
And, O sweet thought I Thine eye shall weep, 
Thy heart shall break no more. 

3 Deep were those sorrows — deeper still 

The love that brought Thee low. 
That bade the streams of life from Thee, 
A lifeless victim, flow. 

4 The soldier, as he pierc'd Thee, proved 

Man's hatred. Lord, to Thee ; 
While in the blood that stain'd the spear 
Love, only love, we see. 

6 Drawn from Thy pierc'd anA>a\eeii&\:«v%«Afti 
That pure and cleansing f^ooA. 
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Speaks peace to every heart that knows 
The virtues of Thy blood. 

6 Yet *tis not that we know the joy 

Of cancell'd sin alone. 
But, happier far, Thy saints are call'd 
To share Thy glorious throne. 

7 So closely are we link'd in love. 

So wholly one with Thee, 
That all Thy bliss, and glory then 
Our bright reward shall be. 

8 Yes, when the storm of life is calmM, 

The dreary desert pass*d, 
Our way-worn hearts shall find in Theo 
Their full repose at last. 



J \\ ' rllicimcr 8i Co., I't inters, I"'ii:sbui} Cir. us. 




INDEX TO APPENDIX. 

" A little while," our Lord shall come 

'■ Abba, Father," we approach Thee 

Break foith, O earth, in pralsES I 

CbildrEnof light, arias and shine t 

Children of light, awake! awake I 

Dear Loid, amid the throng that press'd.... 

Faiewell, ye fleeting joys of earth 

Frorn every stormy wind that blows 

Hark! the song of Jubilee, 

Hopeleas and outcast once we lay, 



Lamb of God! our souls adore Thee 20 

Umb of God! Thou now art seated. 2nd Part. — 

Lo 'tis the heavenly army, 34 

O earth rejoice I from Salem see 33 

O God. whose wondrous name is Lova 8 

O grace Divine! the Saviour shed 1 

O haste away, tny brethren dear 38 

O what a bright and bleased world 37 

O what a lonely palK were ours 23 

O what n thrill of deep delight 24 

O wondrous hour! when, Jesug, Thou 12 

One there is above all others IT 

Saviour, 1 long to follow Thee, II 

Sweet was the hour, O Lord, to Thee 4 

Sweeter, O Lord, than rest to Thee, 39 
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